



































METHODIST MAGAZING, 


FOR APRIL, 1821. 


—=000s 
Divinity. 


From the London Methodist Magazine. 


ILLUMINATION, HEALTH, AND COMFORT. 


Being the substance of a Sermon preached at New King-strét 
chapel, Bath, July 7, 1816, by Tuomas Roperts, a. m. 


,(Concluded from page 91.) 


Tuerz is another illustration of the text given by the Scrip- 
ture. A person “ walks in’? providential ‘ darkness, havin 
no light.” He is involved in perplexing circumstances, an 
sees no way of extrication. The cloud of providence emits not 
ene beam of direction, but presents perpetually its dark side, 
enveloping every faculty with its gloom, and totally eclipsing 
the mind. So circumstanced was the ancient patriarch, renown- 
ed for his unparalleled patience, when even he could not for- 
bear expressing himself in these lamentable terms,—* Oh that 
I knew where | might find him! Behold I go forward, but he is 
not there: and backward, but I cannot perceive him: on the 
left hand where he doth work, but I cannot behold him: he 
hideth himself on the right hand that I cannot see him.” If at 
such a juncture, God, in an extraordinary and unanticipated 
manner, effects a speedy and complete deliverance, this divine 
intervention is characterised by his “ causing the eyes of the 
blind to see out of darkness and obscurity ;” le opens a vista 
of light, and “ leads the blind by a way they know not, in paths 
they had not known, and makes darkness to become light be- 
fore them.” : 

The case ofa person who is the subject of this previous 
darkness and subsequent illumination, is not unlike that of the 


prophet’s seryant in Samaria, who saw no deliverance for his 
Vor. 1V. 16 
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master, himself, and the inhabitants of the city, being so closely 
besieged by the enemy. But when, in answer to the prophet’s 
prayer, “ his eyes were (supernaturally) opened,” he beheld 
the mountains filled with these celestial protectors. Or, like 
the desolate wanderer in the wilderness of Shur, the despond- 
ing one is brought to the extremity of anguish, when the Lord 
opens his eyes to behold the fountain of consolation miraculous. 
ly springing up before him. Such a_ person is led to exclaim, 
with mingled emotions of grateful delight and awful! reverence, 
‘¢ Surely God is in this dispensation, and | knew it not; now, 
my Divine Deliverer! I perceive thy finger pointing to the way 
of escape ; now | know that thou dost watch over me for good 
and not for evil; now I acknowledge all these things were not 
against me but for me ;—‘ Thou, God, seest me.’ ”’ 

Frequently have we witnessed, in this manner, the hand of 
Providence so evidently interposed, as to justify the appropri- 
ation of the terms expressed in the text. As in the instances 
alluded to of natural and of moral blindness, so also in the pre- 
sent case, which may be termed circumstantial blindness, the 
person who is the subject of the peculiar dispensation will not 
tail to acknowledge that “ the Lord openeth the eyes of the 
blind.” 

And here we might conclude, satisfying ourselves with the 
review of those divine illuminations ; but the text records other 
merciful acts of the Supreme Being. ‘These we shall briefly 
touch. See then the procedure of his infinite goodness. 













Il. The Lord raiseth them that are bowed down. 


God is the great source of all effectual help. How precious 
the appellations ! “ God is light.”” We have seen him illum- 
inating the blind. God is the Almighty : let us behold this act 
of gracious power. 

Is a soul sinking beneath the oppressive load of guilt ; weary 
and heavy laden with grief, and fear, and unbelief, and dis- 
may; so pressed by the mighty load as to be “ bowed,”— 
‘“* bowed down,” down to the dust; the dust of death and des- 


pondency ? 


‘*¢ Burthen’d with a world of grief ? 
Burthen’d with a guilty load ?” 


but, though bowed down, it is in humble contrition ; and surely 
the Lord will “ revive the spirit of the contrite ones.”? They 
are ** humbled under the mighty hand of God, and he shall lift 
them up.”? They are fainting at the footstool of that merciful 
Being, who “ will not break the bruised reed.” They shall 
find that ‘‘ Blessed are the poor in spirit ;”” that “ Blessed are 
they who mourn.” ‘“ Their’s is the kingdom of heaven; they 
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| shall be comforted.” It is the pleasure and the prerogative of 
our blessed Saviour, to “heal the broken hearted,’ as well as 
to “ open the eyes of the blind.” ‘“ He raiseth” them, perhaps 
at first to the feeble exercise of desire ; then to lively and still 
livelier anticipation of the promised help: and then by the con- 
| soling application of the pardon, sealed on ‘the heart by the 
Spirit of adoption, attended with its blessed effects and evi- 
dences, particularly by “the love of God shed abroad in the 
heart.2?>. He raiseth them in their condition,—by lifting them 
(to apply the language of the patriarch,) “ from the dunghill,” 
from amean, vile state, and sctting them “ among the princes 
of his people,” investing them with the transcendent honour 
which comes from God. Will they not exult with the apostle, 
‘¢ But God, who is rich in mercy, for his great love wherewith 
he loved us, even when we were dead in sins, hath quickened 
us together with Christ; and hath raised us up together, and 
made us sit together in heavenly places in Christ Jesus.”? And 
this, glorious as it really is, can be contemplated as but the 
earnest of that immense fruition of felicity which awaits them. 
The everlasting arms will ere long raise them far above this 
region of sorrow and sin: will soon elevate them to the man- 
sions, the thrones, the glories. of their heavenly inheritance, 


* High in salvation and the climes of bliss.” 


With such a resplendent prospect just opening, like the orient 
morning, on these gloomy abodes of mortality and sin, where 
we have lain so long in deepest degradation ; can those who 
perceive the dawning, kindling, bursting glories of the celes- 
tial kingdom, forbear to exclaim, with overwhelming admira- 
t10n, 

“ How canit be, thou heavenly king, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring ; 


Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck’d wath a never-fading crown ?” 


“Tf needs be,” and God himself is to judge the case, he may 
sometimes permit his children to be “in heaviness through 
manifold temptations.” But have they, therefore, cause for 

complaint? Most certainly not. In the firm conviction of the 
wisdom and faithfulness, the power and love, of their heavenly 
Father; and in the exercise of faith and hope in their Almighty 
Saviour, they may “ glory in tribulation also;” and have the 
distinguished honour of “ glorifying God in the fires.” If to 
him it appears right, without whose permission there can be no 
burthen from any quarter whatever laid upon his children, he 
can at once remove the load. But if he see the removal not 
to be proper, he will do what is equally as good; he will do 
what they shall prove to be better than the obtainment of im- 
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mediate release ; he will strengthen them to bear the burthen, 
And is not his strength, when made perfect in weakness, sufh- 
cient to cheer, to elevate, and to bear them aloft, even in the 
endurance of the severest trials ? But if unerring Wisdom deem 
it most conducive to their benefit and his glory, that the burthen 
should be very heavy, and continued very long, soas to ‘* bow” 
them—so as to bow them “ down” low, so exceeding low, that 
they feel their “ heart and flesh fail,’ (for he may try them to 
this extremity) then he will appear as “ riding on the heaven to 
their help, and in his excellency on the sky, laying underneath 
the everlasting arms ;” thus evidently furnishing the complete 
comment on the text; and by lifting his desponding children 
above all their trials and depressions, demonstratively prove 
that ‘‘ the Lord raiseth them that are bowed down.” 

Having proceeded thus far in contemplating the displays of 
the Divine goodness, let us venture another step, and glance at 
a farther manifestation. 


Hil. The Lord loveth the righteous. 


God is the only source of genuine comfort. God is light: 
God is the Almighty: God is love. They whom he has illu- 
minated by his truth, and raised by his gracious power, that is, 
they whom he has convinced and pardoned, are treated by him 
as righteous ; justified by his grace through the redemption 
which is in the blood of Christ, they have obtained “ the right- 
eousness which is of faith,’ being freely forgiven, and “ justi- 
fied from all things.”” They have also been endued with the 
principles of righteousness, through the regenerating influence 
of the Holy Spirit,—and these sacred principles implanted with- 
in them, produce their essential effects, in a conduct ‘ unblama- 
ble and irreproachable,”’ such as “ adorns the doctrine of God 
our Saviour in all things.” 

But these characters, however holy and useful, may not, on 
the ground of their being righteous, expect an absolute exemp- 
tion from the common calamities of human life. No. In some 
respects, they should rather calculate on meeting peculiar trials, 
to which their character and circumstances will probably ex- 
pose them, for “ many are the afflictions of the righteous.”— 
Yet they may rejoice in this comfortable conviction, supported 
by the testimony of God himself, who will not deceive them, 
that whatever they suffer according to his will, their sufferings 
are but the fruit of his parental love,-—-his chastening for their 
profit,—the evidence of their sonship,—and however painful, 
yet incalculably beneficial, in conducing to their present and 
eternal welfare. Are they afflicted, destitute, tormented? In 
all their afflictions, he is afflicted. His skilful hand, over-ruling 
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and leading to results worthy of himself, and illustrative of his 
glory, directs all things so as to “‘ work together for their gocd.” 
This will strikingly appear in the final issue. Eternity will 
reflect a glorious splendour on time, when it will be manifestly 
seen that whatever the Divine Being himself immediately did 
to us, or in any instance remotely permitted, was intended to 
make a deeper and wider channel in which his love, like “ the 
river of God which is full of water,?? should for ever flow forth 
to the righteous. Precisely with this view, the great apostle, 
in nothing greater than the triumph of his faith, exultingly 
challenged the whole universe,—all finite beings, human and 
diabolical,—and all possible circumstances, present and fu- 
ture :—‘* Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall 
tribulation ? or distress ? or persecution ? or famine ? or naked- 
ness ? or peril? or sword ?—Nay, in all these things we are more 
than conquerors, through him that loved us. For I am per- 
suaded that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, 
nor powers, nor things present, nor things to come, nor height, 
nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to separate us 
from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

The love of God is the never-failing fountain of consolation. 
When Moses said, “‘ Yea, the Lord loved his people ;”’ then he 
said every thing. The Lord constantly cared for his people, he 
bountifully provided for their wants, he securely defended them 
from their foes, he safely preserved them in their perils, he af- 
fectionately pitied them in their grief, he completely extricated 
them out of their difficulties, he tenderly nourished them as a 
nurse doth her infant, he gathered them with his arms, as the 
shepherd his lambs, and carried them in his bosom; he did ali 
that a God could be expected to perform for a people whom he 
professed to love. Andall this he will do, for “ the Lord loveth 
the righteous.” 

But.the complete exhibition of his love to the righteous, is not 
to be seen in their present low terrestrial state of existence.— 
He never designed to make a full discovery of his love to them 
in this transitory world of ours. Immersed in mortality, en- 
compassed with infirmities, we could not sustain the resplen- 
dent view of his unveiled love ; still less could we support that 
exceeding weight of beatific communication. We can now only 
express our grateful astonishment by adopting the language of 
the ecstacied apostle, ‘‘ Behold, what manner of love, the Fa- 
ther hath bestowed upon us!” But, as it doth not yet appear 
what we shall be, so it is now inconceivable what his love wil} 
be, when it shall be fully displayed, when it shall beam férth 
in meridian splendour,—when, through the illimitable region of 
glory, and the interminable lapse of the age of ages, the love of 
Go, from the transcendent zenith of its infinite effuleence, sha!! 
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blaze forth in everlasting manifestations. There! then! will 
be unfolded to their clear, correct, and capacious view, all 
those wonderful results, most worthy of God himself, and illus. 
trative of every perfection, im all the characters he has been 
pleased to sustain relative to the righteous. What a develope- 
ment, when the resplendent issues of God’s creating, preserv- 
ing, and redeeming love shall be unveiled. Will not each 
transported spirit overflow with abounding joy ? Will not every 
melodious tongue be inspired with the heavenly theme? And 
will not the mighty impetus of rapture burst forth in the song of 
Moses and of the Lamb? ‘“ Great and marvellous are thy 
works, Lord God Almighty: Just and true are thy ways, Thou 
King of saints !’? Catching endless inspiration from the theme, 
they will sing, ‘* Unto him that loved us, and washed us from 
our sins in his own blood, be glory and dominion. Our robes 
are made white by the blood of the Lamb, who loved us, and 
gave himself for us. Therefore are we before the throne of 
God, the monuments, the recipients, the celebrators of his love 
for ever!” 

Having, my dear brethren, successively noticed the display 
of the Divine goodness in the three instances mentioned in the 
text, we might make many practical inductions; but your at- 
tention shall be directed to two considerations only, which shall 
be treated as, 


1V. The improvement of the subject. 


First,—God is the sole 4uthor of all our blessings. Hence 
the emphatic repetition of his adorable name Jenovan, as 
some divines have noticed, in the passage which has been re- 
viewed: ‘“* The Lord—the Lord—the Lord.” Need we help 
in any of the cases enumerated in the text? We see, then, to 
whom we should apply for relief. Are we, for instance, en- 
veloped with the gloom of guilt? or surrounded by the midnight 
darkness of a mysterious providence? Are we dejected and de- 
pressed under accumulated trials? or are we in the school of 
suffering, undergoing the peculiar and painful tuition which 
God bestows on his beloved children for their greatest profit, 
refining them in the fiercest ordeal, to make them eminently 
partakers of his purest holiness, and most perfect love? We 
here see, that the Lord is a very present help in trouble; we 
behold him—The Resplendent Illuminator—-The Almighty 
iclper—The Everlasting Lover.—His aid, then, should be 
sought ; his only. For the encouragement of our faith and 
hope, let us seek to have our minds impressed, powerfully and 
effectually, with this cheering conviction, arising from the char- 
acter and conduct of our heavenly Father, that as his omnipo- 
tent hand can with the greatest ease effect our relief, so his be- 
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nignity is equal to his ability; and if, in the all-comprehensive 
yiew of his omniscience, he perceives a possibility in connex- 
ion with our real benefit, his power and pity may be _piously 
and scripturally expected to work our deliverance. May we 
never forget this imperishable inscription in the eternal volume 
of inspiration,— Jehovah openeth the eyes of the blind: Jehovah 
raiseth them that are bowed down: Jehovah loveth the righteous. 
‘‘ These are the true sayings of God.” 

But, my dear brethren, 1s this only an abstract speculation 
on the nature and character of Deity ? Or is it only the solitary 
declaration of the text? Or is it merely the declaration of the 
scriptures at large? I ask, is this only speculative ? Or is it at 
best but mere testimony ? have the facts never been realized ? 
Who then is this illustrious personage presenting himself to the 
view of the world? And what the wonderful deeds his hands 
achieve ? *¢ His form is like the Son of God.” O, yes! He it 
is! and employed in the godlike exercise of infinite benevolence 
and infinite power. O, listen to the melting accents that drop 
from his sacred lip: ‘ The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
because he hath anointed me to preach the gospel to the poor ; 
he hath sent me to heal the broken hearted, to preach deliver- 
ance to the captives, and recovering of sight to the blind, to 
set at liberty them that are bruised, to preach the acceptable 
year of the Lord,” Luke iv. 18,19. O, hear him, thou whose 
misery moves his pitying heart, and needs his helping hand. 
Arise ; he calleth thee. ‘* What wilt thou that I shall do unto 
thee ?”? Lord, that my eyes may be opened,—that I may be 
raised up from the dismal deep of distress,—that I may enjoy 
the ineffable fruition of thy love for ever! 


Lastly,—God ts to be praised for all the good he has done to us. 


And have we, then, in any of those cases mentioned in the 
text, obtained help from the Lord? should we not return and 
glorify God? We may have employed means,—may have had 
recourse to the help, the skill, the kindness of those whom we 
judged capable, through the blessing of heaven, of administer- 
ing relief; and these were legitimate measures. Without their 
prudent adoption, if:put in our power, we could not pray for 
the help and blessing of God. We are not permitted irration- 
ally to presume on unwarrantable expectations of Divine in- 
terposition. But while we employ means, let us remember that 
he jealously maintains his own prerogative. He will not give 
his glory to another ; neither will he permit us to tender it, no, 
not even to the means of his own providential appointments, nor 
to the instrument he chose to employ. Ah no! These are not 
our light,—our support—our consolation. Let not, then, the 
sacrifice of thanksgiving be desecrated, but sacredly and fer- 
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vently offered up on the holy altar of the Most High; for all 
the blessings of life and godliness,—for means of grace, and for 
hopes of glory; especially, let those who have obtained recent 
and extraordinary tokens of his wonder-working providence, 
and peculiar instances of his strengthening, or consoling, or de- 
livering grace, sink down in humble prostration before in, So- 
lemnly charging all their bodily powers and mental faculties to 
unite in the fervent act of sacrificial praise :—* Bless the Lord, 


A) my soul; and all that is within me bless his holy name.— 


Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits—who 
forgiveth all thy iniquities—who healeth all thy diseases—who 
redeemeth thy life from destruction—-who crowneth thee with 
loving kindness and tender mercies—who satisfieth thy mouth 
with good things, so that thy youth is renewed like the eagle’s.” 


“« My soul, through my Redeemer’s care, 
Sav’d from the second death I feel: 
My eyes from tears of dark despair, 
My feet from falling into hell. 


‘< Wherefore to Him my feet shall run, 
My eyes on his perfections gaze ; 
My soul shall live to Christ alone, 
And all within me shout his praise. 


—= §¥§ Oo 


Biography. 


—_————— 


From the London Methodist Magazine. 


MEMOIR OF LEWIS ANDREWS. 


By his brother, Benjamin Andrews. 


(Concluded from page 96.) 


Iv 1810, he was united in marriage with Miss Adams, eldest 
daughter of Mr. John Adams, of Nottingham, a well-tried friend 
of Methodism, and who, for many years, has been a respectable 
and useful local preacher in that place, and one who stood firmly 
in the breach when a division was made in the society at Not- 
tingham by Alexander Kilham. In this union we brother always 
expressed much happiness, considering he had a help meet for 
him in the dear partner of his joys and sorrows. His aim was 
uniformly to be an instrument of usefulness in the conversion of 
sinners. Indeed, he thought no exertion of body or mind too 
great if this object were likely to be obtained: possessing @ 


good constitution, he cheerfully employed all its energies in 
the Redeemer’s cause, ever desiring to render himself a work- 
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man that needed not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the word 
of truth. In the pulpit he generally put forth all his strength, 
not sparing himself after the most fatiguing journeys ; but this 
ultimately proved injurious to his constitution ; for there is eve- 
ry reason to believe, the remote cause of his premature death, 
was excessive walking, previous to and after preaching, to 
which he was much exposed while travelling on the Lough- 
borough circuit. This was most imprudently madea walking 
circuit, by the horse being sold, during the Conference, the 
same year in which he was appointed to it ; he, being unwilling 
to complain, and. at the same time, scrupulously conscientious 
in filling up his appointments: and, on the other hand, the per- 
sons with whom he had to do, not being too solicitous for the 
comfort of their preachers, he continued preaching and walk- 
ing till completely worn down by extreme exertion, and was 
then obliged to desist preaching for more than three months, 
and contracted a disease from which he never wholly recovered, 
and which always rendered him susceptible of taking cold.— 
When recovering from this attack, | received a letter from him 
so characteristic of his Christian temper and ministerial zeal, 
that I cannot forbear making an extract from it. 

‘“¢ Donnington, April 28, 1813.—I do not intend to preach 
till I can do it without'any apparent danger. We cannot suf- 
ficiently praise God for his goodness. | trust, if | am spared, 
my future exertions will be directed entirely to his glory. My 
dear brother, I am very, very glad you feel a delight in pro- 
claiming the sinner’s friend. O! it is a delightful work when 
the whole soul is engaged in it with a single eye. ‘Fhe sub- 
ject of the ministry is truly sublime, though exceedingly sim- 
ple; it may be understood by the meanest capacity: let us 
make the blessed Jesus the model of our preaching; he did 
not preach in an unknown tongue, but plainly, so as to be un- 
derstood by all; yet not with vulgarity, so that the most deli- 
cate and critical ear could not be disgusted. He did not sa- 
crifice the interests of immortal spirits, and the spiritual glory 
of his kingdom, to the momentary blaze of human applause; 
this was beneath the dignity of his character, and the impor- 
tance of his designs. He suited his address to the peculiar 
circumstances of his hearers; and, by the improvement of in- 
numerable incidents, rendered his discourses new, engaging, 
and deeply interesting. He constantly aimed at the renova- 
tion of the inner temple, the heart, penetrating its inmost re- 
cesses by his close reasoning, energetic intreaties, and irresisti- 
ble applications. He gave a sacred odour to his ministrations, 
also, by his immaculate conversation. O that you and I may 
be humble imitators of this unblemished example. Pardon the 
spontaneous eflusions of my mind: I did not intend to write so 

Vor. IV. 17 , 
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much, but when we fall on Christ, we fall upon a fruitful ang 
heart-pleasing subject. As ministers, we cannot too frequently 
examine our mission—As shepherds, we cannot look too well 
to our flocks—As disciples, we cannot cleave too close to ow 
Master. The Lord grant we may be found faithful! Amen.” 

In the promise he made of dedicating his future exertions to 
the Divine glory, the pledge was redeemed. At the ensuing 
Conference he was appointed to the Ashby circuit, which he 
esteemed a gracious providence, though his strength was scarce- 
ly adequate to regular work. By the kindness of Mr. Shel- 
merdine, his superintendent, and. the interest taken in his re- 
covery by the very excellent and attentive friends of that cir- 
cuit, under the Divine blessing, his wonted health gradually 
returned, and his relations fondly cherished the hope that the 
bitterness of death was passed, not to threaten him again for 
many years tocome. The former fervour and animation again 
appeared in his preaching, and the word was attended with the 
power and demonstration of the Spirit to many who highly 
esteemed his ministry. From thence he removed to Birming- 
ham, where he found ample range for the warm and powerful 
effusions of his active soul, in the crowded congregations of 
that very populous town. Here he was instant in season and 
out of season, putting forth all his energies in that glorious 
cause which was nearest his heart; in doing this he found the 
pleasure of the Lord prosper in his hands. The alarming de- 
scriptions of Divine wrath, and powerful appeals to the con- 
science, which flowed from his lips, aroused the torpid con- 
sciences of sinners ; while the balm of Divine consolation re- 
vived dejected and suffering saints. As he was thus watering 
others, he did not fail to drink abundantly of the waters of 
life himself, as I, with pleasure, witnessed, in the frequent in- 
terviews I had with him while on that circuit. After having 
spent two years there with increasing approbation and useful- 
ness, he went to Mansfield, where, it was the mysterious de- 
cision of heaven, he should finish his course. The short reply 
he made to a pressing invitation to this circuit, will shew the 
spirit in which he accepted it, and went from Birmingham.— 
‘May 7, 1817. My sincere desire is, for Providence to cast 
my lot inthat place where I may be most use(ul and bring most 
glory to God. If Conference should, therefore, deem it proper 
to appoint me to your circuit, | shall willingly accept your kind 
invitation.”?> Here he found circumstances which called for- 
ward his judgment, experience, and fortitude; but, through the 
Divine blessing, he steered the bark safely, finding hearty and 
judicious friend of Methodism there to support him. 

At the Leeds Conference, 1818, he was re-appointed, and 
commenced his ministerial labours with apparently renewed 
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vigour, promising much success. When communicating the 
distressing tidings of his death, a respectable and intelligent 
friend wrote-—-‘* We were rejoicing in hope of seeing very good 
days, for such was the gracious influence which accompanied 
your dear brother’s sermons, such energy, so much persuasive 
power, and so much unction, that, had he been spared, he 
would have seen many gathered into the fold of God—I feel 
conscious he would. saat. fails me to express how high- 
ly I esteemed him. His word was to me ever accompanied 
with Divine power. I can say, 1 never heard him but with 
delight and profit. I never expect to see his like again in all 
things. He returned from Conference with increased energy, 
but, apparently, less bodily strength.” 

It now becomes my painful duty to record a scene, or rather 
a vacuum, which fraternal affections and feelings would fain fill 
with sighs—with tears, and regrets. The Biographer is fre- 
quently furnished with the dying charge of the Christian min- 
ister. The gradual progress of disease gives an opportunity 
for displaying the passive virtues of the Christian minister— 
the last sayings of departed friends—the expression of their 
blooming hopes, are recorded in the bosom of surviving rela- 
tives, and mitigate their grief at beholding them pass the dark 
valley a little before them. The harbingers of the grim tyrant 
give his victims somé notice of his intended approach: but, 
alas! in this case no warning is allowed. He comes with all 
the rapidity and impetuosity of lightning, and is only known to 
have approached by the desolation of his march. 


‘© Ah! cruel death, why was that dart of thine, 
Shot at a brother, and a friend of mine ?”’ 


’ 


Surely, ‘ his way is in the whirlwind, and his footsteps in the 
great deep.”? Here death enters as an armed man—admits of 
no impediments to retard his progress: if the soul is not pre- 
pared; no time is allowed to fit it for its passage. If his life 
had not been previously devoted to God his Saviour, the door 
of hope would have been eternally barred :—parents and friends 
could not have sorrowed as persons not without hope. Here 
was no time to execute premeditated plans—to finish works 
commenced—but the wheels of life, as in a moment, are eternally 
stopped. Thus my dear brother was arrested ; he appeared to 
have no apprehensions of his approaching dissolution, and on- 
ly discovered it at the moment he put off this mortal and put on 
immortality. About a fortnight previous to his death, he 
caught cold by being wetted through, in supplying the country 
part of his circuit: finding the cold increase, he returned home, 
in hope of having it removed by the following Sunday, when 
he intended to finish a sermon on ‘“ My son, give me thine 
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heart,’? which he had begun at Mansfield. But God’s thoughts 
were not his thoughts, for on the very Sunday this was to have 
been done, he was attacked with violent symptoms of a malig- 
nant typhus fever, which rendered him speechless, and, for the 
most part, insensible, resisting all the efforts of medical skill, 
till, on the Wednesday following, December 2, 1818, his spirit 
took its flight to where there is no more sickness, no more 
death, while his colleague was improving the death of the 
queen in the adjoining chapel. Such was the contagion of the 
disease, that he was obliged to be buried the next evening in 
three coffins. 

For me to attempt a delineation of the character of my much- 
esteemed brother, would be indecorous, and after the excellent 
testimony of the Conference, who well knew him, unnecessary. 
But I would only observe, that the respect shewed to his memory 
in the place where he finished his labours ought not to be pass- 
ed over in silence, because it reflects as much honour on the 
friends of Methodism in the Mansfield circuit, as it shows their 
attachment to their departed minister, and lays an obligation 
of grateful acknowledgment on his surviving relatives. He 
was buried in Mansfield church-yard, but the esteemed vicar 
most respectfully and politely declined receiving any fees on 
ihe occasion, expressing how much he sympathised with his 
friends in the loss of a valuable minister. Another respecta- 
ble clergyman of the neighbourhood generously united with the 
iriends of the circuit in a voluntary subscription toward a mar- 
ble tablet, to be placed in the chapel at Mansfield, which has 
since been erected, bearing the following inscription :— 

In the adjacent church-yard are deposited 
The remains of 
LEWIS ANDREWS, 
Obiit. 2d December, 1818, AEtat. 38. 
He was suddenly called to his reward, 
In the 15th year of his itinerancy, 
and 
While superintendant minister of this place. 
In him 
-Deep piety and superior taleat were happily united 
He displayed lively affection and ardent zeal, 
Tempered with sound judgment. 
In the pulpit 
He was luminous, pathetic, and persuasive, 
and faithful. 
Having imbibed the early instruction of pious parents, 
fie feared the Lord from his youth. 
By cheerfulness of disposition, affability of manners, 
And affection of heart, 
He was endeared to his numerous friends. 
He was a most affectionate husband, and tender parent, 


While as a minister 
He was “ in labours more abundant.” 


This Monument 
Is erected by the voluntary subscriptions of 
Five hundred and forty persons, 
Who, 
Deeply regretting the loss of so valuable a minister, 
Desire to perpetuate his memory. 
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For the Methodist Magazine. 


ILLUSTRATION OF HEBREWS XI. 1. 


* Now faith is the substance of things hoped for, and the evidence of things 
not seen.” 


Ir will appear evident to every attentive reader of the sa- 
cred scriptures, that their writers used the word faith with 
great latitude of meaning. Sometimes, by a usual figure of 
speech, called metonymy, by faith is meant the object of faith, or 
subject matter believed, and sometimes it means the gospel 
dispensation in opposition to the peculiarities of the Mosaic 
economy ; but its most general and important meaning is, that 
it is that which instrumentally justifies the sinner in the sight 
of God; or by believing we are to understand that act of the 
mind which embraces the Lord Jesus Christ as our Almighty 
Redeemer and Saviour. This is the faith “ of the operation of 
God,” which is produced in us by the direct operation of the 
Holy Spirit, and, under the exercise of which we are restored 
to the divine favour and image. 

Perhaps as unexceptionable general definition of faith, or of 
believing, as can be given, is the following, viz. That assent of 
the mind which is given to a proposition, (the terms of which 
being intelligible) which 1s supported by competent testimony.—. 
This definition, however, only holds good when we understand 
by faith, the act of believing; for in any other sense of the 
word, the definition must be derived from the peculiar sense in 
which the word is used. 

In the text under consideration, there appears some ambi- 
guity, arising from the peculiarity of the phraseology employ- 
ed—Now faith is the substance of things hoped for. It might be 
asked, What are the things hoped for? In respect to the Chris- 
tian, the substance of the things for which he hopes, is'heaven, 
the full enjoyment of God in eternal glory. And does it not 
seem somewhat extraordinary, that it should be said of faith, 
that it is the substance of things hoped for? especially if we 
understand that word according to its usual acceptation, the 
substantia, the essence, or principal supporting properties of any 
thing ? Surely faith—unless we here suppose the apostle de- 
signed the object of faith—cannot be the substance of those 
divine realities for which the believer hopes ina future world. 
And that the apostle did not design, in this place, the object of 
faith, is very manifest from the consideration, that his intention 
appears to have been to give a definition of faith itself, instead 








154 ILLUSTRATION OF HEBREWS XI. 1. 


of using the term in any equivocal sense; and surely in doin 

this, he would not have defined the object of faith, which woul 

have left his readers totally in the dark respecting his mean. 
ing. 
To remove the apparent obscurity which arises from the text 
as it now stands, suppose we were to read it thus :-—Now faith 
is the confidence of things hoped for, &c. In this reading we 
have a clear and lucid definition of what the apostle meant by 
faith, namely, a confidence in the invisible things of God ; and 
that this confidence in the realities of another world, a world of 
divine felicities, founded on the immutable promises of God, 
was to them an evidence of things not seen. 

Let us now see whether the original word will admit of this 
reading. The word which our translators have here rendered 
substance, is vrosazs, which comes from v@sames, and this from 
vo, under, and isms, to place or stand; and when applied in a 
moral sense to the mind, it implies, that, from a full convic- 
tion of the truth, under which the mind is placed, the mind is 
fully persuaded, or has the. firmest confidence in the reality of 
that truth thus revealed and supported. Standing under the 
enlightening beams of eternal truth, the mind yields to its 
conviction, and confidently hopes for the full fruition of that 
God which it reveals. | 

The connection of the passage plainly requires this render- 
ing. The apostle was about to enumerate those ancient wor- 
thies, who, through faith and patience, inherited the promises ; 
and also to shew the reason why they were induced to make a 
sacrifice of so many earthly comforts, in order to adhere to the 
commands of God ; and that they had a firm expectation, ground- 
ed on the promise of God, of the great recompence of reward. 
‘This was the object of their faith. But before he exhibited 
these venerable names of antiquity, as examples for their imi- 
tation, he shews them what that faith is, of the effects of which 
he was about to speak more largely: it is, says he, the conf- 
dence of things, that is, a firm persuasion of the reality of those 
things for which they hoped. This is as clear a definition of 
faith as can be given in so few words. And this persuasion of 
the existence of those invisible realities, was an evidence, or 
divine conviction of their existence, though not seen by the 
eye of the body. 

What supports the present rendering is, that our translators 
have rendered this word confidence in several places, and in 
no other place, as far as! can learn, have they translated it 
substance. In 2 Cor. ix. 4. they have rendered it confidence, 
In this same (uresacs) confident boasting. Likewise in chap. 
xi. 17. In this (vwostass) confidence of boasting ; and also in 
Heb. iii, 14. vzcracws is translated confidence. In chap. i. 3. it 
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is rendered person, a sense which it can hardly bear. These 
considerations alone might justify us in rendering the word con- 
fidence in chap. xi. 1. but in addition to this, the sense, as 
has been shewn above, absolutely requires it. If any man, 
therefore, ask what faith is, in the apostle’s sense, let it be an- 
swered, Faith is the confidence which a Christian hath in the 
things he hopes for, and the evidence of things not seen. With 
this eye of his soul, he looks, “ not at the things which are 
seen, but at the things which are not seen; for the things that 
are seen are temporal ; but the things which are not seen are 


eternal.’ 


The Grace of God Manifested. 


From the London Methodist Magazine. 


ACCOUNT OF THE PIOUS LIFE AND HAPPY DEATH OF MRS. JANE 
JEFFS, OF GLOUCESTER. 


Written by her Husband. 


My dear departed wife, who is the subject of the follow- 
ing brief memoir, it appears, was born in the year 1773, near 
Stroud, in Gloucestershire, of pious parents, both of whom 
died happy inthe Lord. From a very early period, Miss Neal, 
(for that was her maiden name,) was blest with the fear of God. 
At the age of five years, according to the light she had received, 
she saw the necessity of keeping the commandments of God, 
and, to use her own language, endeavoured to observe the 
whole law. With this impression she went on, sometimes sin; 
ning, and at other times repenting. At the age of nine or ten; 
the Lord was pleased, by his Holy Spirit, to convince her more 
perfectly of her fallen state, as asinner, and the necessity of 
obtaining salvation nonige faith in the blood of Jesus Christ, 
In pursuit of this great and glorious-salvation, she constantly at- 
tended the means of grace, particularly prayer and reading the 
word of God, in the pe of which duties she much delighted, 
insomuch that her surviving sister says she believes, for years, 
she seldom sat down to a meal of food without the bible, (which 
is the bread of life to the faithful) in her hand, or some other 
good book. And it appears evident to me that this must have 
been the case, from the great store of gospel truths, and por- 
tions of hymns, with which her mind was richly stored; and the 
remarkably ready utterance which she manifested on all oc- 
casions when conversing with religious friends on spiritual sub- 
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She joined the Methodist Society in Stroud, at the age of 
fifteen, and ever after to the time of her death, continued q 
steady and consistent member. 

It was about the time just mentioned that the Lord was gra. 
ciously pleased to make his salvation known unto her, while 
she was reading the forty-third chapter of Isaiah, especially 
verses one and two. A portion of scripture particularly suita- 
ble to her, considering the great afflictions she had afterwards 
to pass through, and of which, for many years, she was the 
subject. 

The first class in which she, I believe, met was a Mrs. Houl- 
ton’s, a pious lady then living in Stroud, but who, long since, 
has entered into the joy of her Lord. 1 have often heard her 
delightfully dwell on the many precious seasons she enjoyed in 
this blessed and useful mean of grace. Afterwards she met 
with a Mrs. Watkins, another pious class-leader. And as Mrs. 
W. was frequently the subject of affliction, she often assisted in 
prayer, and sometimes was obliged to meet it herself, though 
very diffident of her talent for this important office. The 
Lord, however, was with them in this delightful employ, and 
I have often heard her express, with pious gratitude, the profit 
she experienced in these seasons of her sky piety. For some 
years previous to my acquaintance with her, she met in band 
with a few select and pious sisters, and their profiting thereby 
was realized in strengthening each other’s hands in the ways of 
righteousness. 

About the year 1801, I first saw her, and I have reason to 
bless God I ever did. After mature deliberation and prayer, 
] simply and sincerely made known my intentions towards 
her, to which, after some time, I received an answer to the 
following effect: “ [am not at my own disposal, I am bought 
with a price, and wish to glorify God with my body and my 
spirit which are his: thus shewing her sense of the necessi- 
ty of having the approbation of God in all our engagements, 
and especially in matters of such vast importance. The glory 
of God, indeed, was her aim and end in all things. 

In the fear of the Lord we entered into the marriage state in 
March, 1803. The Lord crowned our marriage with his bless- 
ing, and, glory be to his holy name, I think I can say, not- 
withstanding all our trials and afflictions, which have been 
many and great, few, very few, ever lived more happy in the 
affections of each other. ‘The Lord made her the mother of 
three living children, Joseph, Josiah, and Charles, all of whom 
are safely lodged in paradise. Josiah died in his infancy, 
Charles when a little more than four years old, and Joseph in 
the fifteenth year of his age. 
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I have already stated that my dear departed wife was the 
subject of long and very painful afflictions. ‘The foundation of 
these was laid in her early life. And it is the opinion of those 
who Knew her prevous to myself, they were principally occa- 
sioned by her going beyond her strength in too sedulously at- 
tending the beds of affliction, frequently sitting up whole nights 
in a week with the afflicted, thereby breaking her rest, and, by 
close attention to the business she then followed. She often 
had remonstrances from her friends on this account: but her soul 
was full of love to the suffering meinbers of her dear Lord and 
Master, who himself continually, when on earth, went about 
doing good. From secret convictions in herown mind that she 
was called to be useful to her fellow-christians, she persever- 
ed even to the time she was obliged to yield to her own weak, 
afflicted, and worn-out body. And here I can’t help remarking 
how fully that passage of our Lord was verified, ‘*‘ With what 
measure ye mete, it shall be measured unto you again.”? She 
never wanted a kind friend in all her accumulated afflictions. 
No. They always, on the wings of faith and love, flew to her 
aid; of this she was truly sensible, and for it ever grateful.— 
I have known her confined to her bed upwards of six months 
at a time, and one of her dear children with her: sometimes 
with the loss of the ‘use of their limbs; and very, very fre- 
quently with her old complaint of which she died, the pleurisy, 
and an inflammation of her lungs and chest. Yet never do I 
remember to have heard a murmuring expression drop from her 
lips. Sometimes she would say, 


“¢ Pain, my old companion, pain. 
Seldom parteth from my side,” &c. 


But generally this, “* The cup which my heavenly Father giv- 
eth me to drink, sball J not drink it??? And when almost ex- 
hausted, she would encourage us by saying, 


‘¢ How can I sink with such a prop, 
That bears the world and all things up?” 


The Lord was her strong tower, whereunto she always resorted, 
and therein she was safe, finding him a present help in every 
time of need. 

During a fit of sickness, (the winter before last) in which she 
passed through much suffering for several months, she was _pe- 
culiarly happy in God. It was fully expected her end was 
very fast approaching, and more than once we took our leave 
ofeach other. She awoke two or three mornings with the fol- 
lowing lines deeply impressed on her mind, and was distinctly 
heard (by her kind friend who sat up with her) repeating them : 

Vor. IV. 18 
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**O may my spirit daily rise 
On wings of faith above the skies, 
Till death shall make my last remove 
To dwell for ever with my love.” 


She continued becoming very weak in body, and one night 
many of her friends took their leave of her. But that God, who 
heareth and answereth prayer, heard and answered in her be- 
half, insomuch that from that night she gradually recovered, 
and at length was mercifully restored to a measure of health.— 
She often repeated that hymn, 


*¢ Better than our boding fears 
To us thou oft hast prov’d,” &c. 


The desire of her soul was granted in being raised up to wait 
on her afflicted child to the last moment, when she witnessed 
his happy deliverance from this world of sorrow. 

I now thought, after a release from great trouble and anxiety 
of mind, as well as fatigue of body, the Lord would mercifully 
spare her to his church and myself, in all probability fora few 
years longer. But his ways are not as our ways, nor his 
thoughts as our thoughts. 

After the decease of our dear child she had sufficient strength 
afforded to enable her to go and pay a visit to her relations and 
Christian friends in and about Stroud. It was but the too true 
opinion of many of her kind friends there, that they should 
never more see her face in the flesh. After her return to Glou- 
cester, I had many foreboding fears of a return of her disorder ; 
however, she continued tolerable until near Christmas, when 
she made a short visit to a few country friends, to fulfil an en- 
gagement which she had long made. She returned at the end 
of the week, expressing herself happy in the opportunity she 
had enjoyed in prayer and praise among them. But.I per- 
ceived her health was not bettered thereby ; and | frequently 
wished her to make speedy application ta those means which, 
under God, might be rendered beneficial: and as often she 
buoyed me up with her expectation of getting better. She 
continued up until Tuesday the 5th of January, when I was 
obliged to attend our quarterly meeting at Tewkesbury. Pre- 
vious to my going, | requested a positive promise that she 
would send for her medical attendant, and received the same 
from her. On my return I found she had taken to her bed; 
and, alas! to my sorrow, for the last time ; which brings me to 
the closing scene—and O the feelings of my mind I am unable 


to describe. 
(To be concluded in the next.) 























FARTHER OBSERVATIONS ON CONSISTENCY OF CHARACTER, 139 


* Miscellaneous. 


Ror the Methodist Magazine. 


FARTHER OBSERVATIONS ON CONSISTENCY OF CHARACTER. 


Trutu, that bright efflux of the Deity, is ever consistent 
with itself. Like that effulgent Source from whence it flows, 
itis immutable, not bending to suit the times in which we 
live, nor varying to accommodate itself to the mutable passions 
and inclinations of ever varying man. Entering into the un- 
derstanding, it gains an assent to its dictates, and if its demands 
be complied with, penetrates the recesses of the heart, and 
produces a principle and conduct corresponding to the strictest 
rules of rectitude. 

Error is not so. Though it is acknowledged with deep re- 

ret, that there are many who embrace the truth with their un- 
Jorutauiding: while they violate its principles with their prac- 
tice, yet, it is undeniably manifest, that error is much more 
likely to produce deleterious effects upon the hearts and lives 
of mankind. On this account, it is vastly important for every 
individual to see that he embraces the truth. 

All Christians profess to receive the holy scriptures as con- 
taining, in the most pre-eminent sense of the word, the truth— 
Nay more, The truth of God. We have a right, therefore, to 
expect, that all Christians will exhibit a consistency of con- 
duct between their faith and their practice; because it is re- 
quired in that volume of truth which they profess to 'make the 
rule of their faith and practice, that we should not only believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ, but also that we should keep his 
commandments. 

That this, however, is not the case with all professed believ- 
ers in Christianity, the following communication, signed, “A 
Traveller,” will demonstrably shew. And as this writer has 
requested us to “ open our artillery” against what he justly 
conceives a pernicious error, we hope he will continue to re- 
plenish our arsenal with such ammunition as will do execution. 
Though he has thought fit to hide himself under a fictitious 
name, yet, if we augur right, his high standing in the church, 
and extensive acquaintance with mankind, would, were his 
yet signature added to his communication, give weight ta 

is observations. Of the propriety of doing this hereafter, we 
shall, however, leave him to be the sole judge ; for truth needs 
neither the ornaments of rhetoric to heighten the beauty of its 
features, nor the dignity of a name to add to its importance.— 
Here follows the communication :~— 
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Messrs. Epitors, 

Having with pleasure read the different numbers of your 
Magazine, and finding it to be a medium of general and useful 
information, I solicit the favour of having the following re- 
marks inserted, with any others on the same subject you may 
think proper and necessary. 

You may consider me as a general traveller, exploring the 
several states of North America, in regular succession, and, of 
course, generally conversant with men and things. In many 
instances J notice the moral integrity and excellence of men 
with much pleasure: but in other instances, the obvious marks 
of that depravity which is making speedy progress in our land, 
are truly alarming. The most painful sensations which I have 
experienced for many years, were excited a few days since in 
conversation with some clergymen, while we were mutually 
deploring the unpleasant state of things among the professors 
of the Christian religion in general. The principal subject of 
discourse was intemperance, and particularly the immoderate use 
of ardent spivits. While conversing freely upon this subject, f 
made a statement, which I have held as sacredly true for many 
years, namely, That such were the glorious effects of our blessed 
gospel, that wherever it was read, preached and believed, no man 
could live in immorality, and still believe himself in the way to 
heaven. In the full belief of this principle, I was moving on 
with tranquility, hoping every day that men would awake, 
submit to their convictions, and act consistently. 

But could you have realized my sensibilities, when one of 
the clergymen alluded to, informed me, that such were the con- 
quests of antinomianism, in many sections of the southern 
states, that men really believed, or said they believed, they 
were in the way to heaven, drunk or sober! that is to say, 
righteous or wicked. J can assure you, my dear brethren, that 
when this declaration removed the opinion on which I had re- 
posed with so muah tranquility, my sensibilities were power- 
tally touched, and I was not only filled with surprise, but I 
shuddered with horror! I thought, what must be the situation 
of such men, acting under the pernicious influence of such an 
horrible tenet ! From that time to the present, my mind has been 
crowded with awful thoughts—and frequent inquiries have 
arisen in my bosom, zs there no help? 

Under the impressions thus induced, I am persuaded that it 
is my duty to ask it as a favour, that you will devote some pa- 
ges of your Magazine for the purpose of detecting and exposing 
an error pregnant with such deleterious consequences to the 
souls of men, and commence a general assault upon this 
wretched fort of mischief and ruin. You may draw your for- 
ces and implements of warfare from the grand volume, from 
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heaven, and the earth, from the sea and its islands; from the 
harmony of the universe, and the general passive submission 
of all inanimate nature to the government of Jehovah. All 
these speak plainly, that this abominable declaration is radi- 
cally false. No reasoning can prove it true, in the estimation 
of those who believe the holy scriptures, and think for them- 
selves: forin this holy volume is most obviously seen a clear 
distinction between righteousness and unrighteousness, between 
holiness and unholiness. ie 

My impressions are, that were you to make application to 
the moderate Calvinists, they would rise en masse, and assist 
in demolishing this wretched castle of errors: for they certain- 
ly cannot tamely submit to be identified with men of these shock- 
ing principles, which must, upon sober examination, be found 
inimical to all those moral excellencies which constitute the 
happiness of society. For if society ever arrive to that alarm- 
ing state, as to destroy the distinction between virtue and vice, 
righteousness and unrighteousness, and by some unaccountable 
dexterity in verbal criticism, or use those significant terms as sy- 
nonymous; so that men under the influence of ardent spirits, 
&c. may consider themselves the happy children of God ; then 
there can be no doubt but that the pure system of morality, re- 
commended in the sacred volume, is altogether farsical. And 
if this were the case, we might give up our bibles, and embrace 
the religion of nature, or have no religion atall. Men, accus- 
tomed to deep reflection, following ‘ nature up to nature’s 
God,”’ and thence inferring some of His adorable perfections, 
have long since determined that Jehovah is a Being of order, 
even from the symmetry, beauty, and order of His works; but 
when we turn our attention to that additional light reflected 
upon us by revelation, we have the utmost demonstration of 
his attributes; and we feel ourselves bound by the strongest 
of “es ue ans to imitate Him in His justice, holiness, and 
truth. 

I now conclude by requesting you to make an effort to rouse 
the public mind upon this subject. I would that all the theo- 
logical artillery of Christendom were opened and brought to 
play upon this satanic fortification at once; and that the fire 
might not cease until the black colours are struck ! 

Iam your friend. A TRAVELLER, 


Our own minds perfectly accord with the sentiments expressed 
in the above communication. We are fully persuaded, and that 
from a higher authority than merely human, even His whose we 
are, that Christianity dis, wherever its operative principles are 
felt, produce a radical distinction between man and man; and 
that this distinction is rendered visible by the consistent con- 
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duct of all those who have been the happy subjects of these 
efficacious principles. 

If the unhappy delusion above referred to were traced to its 
source, it will be found to derive its principal support from the 
persuasion that all things, good and bad, have their origin in the 
will, and are consequently according to the counsel of God. It 
follows, therefore, that, to make an effectual destruction of the 
delusion itself, the foundation on which it rests must be first 
destroyed. Arming ourselves with ‘ the sword of the Spirit, 
which is the word of God,” we think this dreadful fortification 
may easily be demolished. It is taken for granted, that what- 
ever the Lord hates cannot be according to His will. Now 
concerning a certain abomination to which the people of Israel 
were addicted, the Lord saith, “‘ Do not this abominable thing 
which I nate.’”? Throughout the sacred scriptures, God is 
represented as standing opposed to sin of every kind. How 
then can any believer in divine revelation, flatter himself that 
he is in the way to heaven, while indulging in drunkenness, or 
any other known sin! But this is one of the inconsistencies to 
which mankind are so much addicted—To embrace the truth 
in general terms, and then draw particular conclusions from it, 
which are directly hostile to its purest dictates. This incon- 


sistency shall be exposed in our next. 
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ACCOUNT OF THE CAPTURE BY THE INDIANS, AND FINAL DE- 
LIVERANCE, OF RICHARD WILLIAMS. 


Extracted from the Journal of Bishop Asbury. 


Ricuarp WittiaMs, on the north branch of the Potomac, 
was taken prisoner bythe Indians. It may be satisfactory to 
many to record in this journal his own account of the wonder- 
ful deliverances he experienced, and the extraordinary combi- 
nations of providences by which he was restored to his family. 

A few days before Braddock’s defeat, nineteen Indians beset 
the house, killed his father, his mother, and one of his brother’s 
sons: Williams and his child they secured as prisoners, and 
took them away to Fort-Pitt (now Pittsburg) tying his hands to 
a tree every night to prevent his escape; the child he fed with 
wild cherries or sawice berries; but it was taken from him at 
the fort. On the day of Braddock’s defeat, he was taken 
across the Ohio river, and guarded to Detroit, where he found 
the garrison reduced to the extremity of eating horse-flesh.— 
After staying some time at Detroit, he made his escape, taking 
with him a Frenchman’s gun and ammunition; and pushed 
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homeward, first bs; curve lines, and then in a more straight 
direction. 
The Indians pursued and headed him, which obliged him to 
alter his course: wading through a deep stream, the water 
went over his head, and wet his powder. For three days he 
travelled on, until being pressed by hunger, he stopped. to dry 
his wet powder, but on examination he found it all dissolved 
away: his next shift was to dig sarsaparilla for sustenance.— 
He went on, and by good fortune found a fish which a bird had 
dropped, and eat that. Continuing on, he came to a large 
river, where he saw two canoe loads of Indians pass; from 
these he hid himself: the Indians being out of sight, he made a 
raft of two logs, and by this contrivance gained the opposite 
shore. After this, he was three days without eating or drink- 
ing, and reduced to extreme suffering: he saw an Indian, and 
escaped him, and came to a stream of water of which he drank, 
and soon after a plumb-tree, some of the fruit of which he took 
along withhim. The day following he fared something better, 
having found part of a fawn, which he roasted, picking the 
bones and the marrow, and carefully preserving the meat for 
future need. After the vénison was all eaten, on each suc- 
ceeding day, for three days, he found a squirrel. He after- 
wards caught and eat»a pole-cat: at another time he saw a 
hawk fly up, and going to the spot he found a wild turkey.— 
Travelling on, he came to the Ohio and waded it: near this 
place an Indian threw his tomahawk at him; he tried to es- 
cape by ome e up a wild cherry-tree, but found himself too 
weak, and he fell into the hands of two Frenchmen and five In- 
dians, and thus found himself once more in the power of his 
enemies. With these he feigned derangement; they, however, 
took him along with them to Fort-Pitt. On the way he tired, 
and they threatened to kill him; he told them he was willin 
to die. Arriving at the fort, an Indian charged him with be- 
ing a prisoner from Detroit: he was forthwith put under a 
guard, and a council held in the French language, tu détermine 
on what was to be done with him. The sentence of the gene- 
ral was, that he should be shot: to this some objected, saying 
that his spirit would haunt them if he was killed there, and ad- 
vised his being taken to the island and buried in the sand. He 
was told that he should eat no more meat there, that the crick- 
ets should eat him. He behaved himself as though he under- 
stood nothing they said, yet he knew the general purport of 
their conversation, although they spoke in French. He relates, 
that one morning before day, while in. the fort, he fell into a 
trance: he beheld spirits for his conductors, and lightnin 
also: the guards being both asleep, he climbed up the hi R 
wall, and clambering over the spike palisades, got out safe. 
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Having still to pass the sentinels, and not knowing where they 
were placed, he was discovered just as the cock crew for day ; 
the sentinels mistook him for a comrade and let him pass. At 
this time he felt a conviction that his wife prayed for him, and 
this was communicated in an unusual manner: and she, during 
his absence, had great comfort, and an assurance that she 
Should see her husband again. Escaping thus, he made the 
best of his way without interruption until the evening, when he 
heard a gun fired at some distance behind him; presently 
another—these were his pursuers, who had found his track in 
the woods: he strove torun, but he was too weak. Another 
gun yet nigher to him went off: he made what way his strength 
would allow, and when he came to places where he left no 
track, he made zigzag courses to deceive them, and give him 
time to get ahead ; but there were so many of them, they would 
still discover his track again. Thus he struggled on until sev- 
en guns were fired, the last of which he supposes to have been 
within two or three hundred yards of him; now his heart 
began to fail, and he thought he was gone, yet he resolved to 
labour onward as long as he had life. At the firing of the last 
gun, his pursuers crossed his track and got ahead of him; tak. 
ing advantage of this circumstance, he turned out of the path, 
Jetting the Indians who were behind tread in the footsteps of 
those before. Following the direction now taken; he had not 

one far until he came to a path which led to a settlement of the 
whites; this he did not long keep, but going round the head of 
a ravine, laid himself down, concluding that if his track was 
again discovered, he would be favoured by the darkness.— 
The Indians did get his track twice, but never overtook him. 
He went on in the dark as well as he could, sometimes feeling 
the bushes with his hands: among the rocks he often fell 
down from weakness; having gained smoother ground, he 
stopped and lay down until day. 

His enemies, it seems, had not given up the pursuit. He had 
not long left his hard lodgings when he heard the report of two 
guns ; but coming toa hill where no marks of a footstep could 
be traced, he steered his course for Bedford, and came on a 
trading path in which he kept. Five days he lived on acorns ; 
afterwards he found some wild cherries; but lo! while he was 
eating, up comes an Indian. The Indian asked him where he 
was going; he said, To the Delaware: the Indian then took 
him by the hand and gave a whoop, when presently others join- 
ed him. By these he was kept a prisoner for some time ; he 
appeared bold; was active in cooking, and by his cleverness 
got the favour of the captain, who praised him, and said. he 
could do every thing like an Indian. He had more than he 
needed to eat; the captain, however, was very careful to se- 
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cure him every night, by making him lie down in one corner ; 
here he drew a cord over some hoop-poles and tied deer’s hoofs 
to the end, so that if Williams pulled open the poles they would 
rattle, and the deer’s hoofs would strike the captain’s face.— 
With these Indians, Williams staid a long time: they went to 
war and left him to provide deer for the squaws. At last he 
found an opportunity of escaping, which he improved, and ar- 
rived safe at his own home. He is now a faithful man—his 
wife a pious woman ; and they have preaching at the house. 


A PREVAILING AND NOXIOUS ERROR DETECTED. 


In several parts of this work, says the CuaistIaNn OxsszRr- 
ver, in a Review of Mr. Faber’s Practical Treatise on the ordi- 
nary operations of the Holy Spirit, and especially in that chap- 
ter which treats of the Holy Spirit as a Comforter, the want of 
peace, of cheerfulness, and of joy in religion, is almost uni- 
formly and exclusively treated as the work of God, as a sort of 
course adopted by the Divine Physician, as best for the moral 
health of the patient. It is said, for instance, “ Joy is the gift 
of God, and God alone is able to deprive him of it.” In treating 
of the evidence of a mind living under the influence of the Holy 
Spirit, the author seems almost to consider an occasional de- 
jection of this kind as constituting a part of this evidence— 
** while another principle damps our ardour, discourages our 
exertion, and too frequently frustrates our best resolutions.””— 
In another place it is said, * we are exposed to this trial for the 
wisest and most merciful purposes.’”? In another, * serenity” 
“‘ may occasionally, for wise purposes, be withdrawn.”? Now 
these, with a multitude of like passages, are destined to estab* 
lish some such doctrine as this—that a want of peace or joy is 
not to be considered simply as the fruit and consequence of 
sin, as an evidence of our defective state, as an indication of 
something wrong in our system, either of thinking or acting, 
but as one of the means designedly employed by God himself to 
promote the growth of religion in the mind. 

Now we are well aware, that this statement is highly popu- 
lar with writers on this topic. We are also aware, that man- 
kind are not likely, very freely, to surrender a system so full of 
eonsolation to themselves. But, at the same time, as we are 
not convinced of its being either scriptural or safe, neither the 
authority on which it stands, nor the consolation which it prof- 
fers, will betray us into a dishonest admission of its accuracy. 

It is unquestionably true, that “ whom the Lord loveth he 
chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom he receiveth ;” that 
the children of God often experience the disappointment of 
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every worldly hope; that they are often smitten where the 
stroke is calculated to wound the deepest; are often subject to 
losses, privations, and sufferings ; beyond the ordinary lot of 
man. But these inflictions, so far as they are not penal, are 
intended to mortify the remains of pride, vanity, and every 
earthly affection ; to wean the heart from the creature, and to 
fix it on the Creator; and thus to produce substantial hope, and 
peace, and joy. Nay, it is a distinguishing characteristic of 
the Christian, not that he is fearful, and dejected, and distrustful, 
under such circumstances, but that he is confident, and believ- 
ing, and joyful. Indeed, in every page of Scripture, we meet 
with the most explicit declarations, that peace and joy are the 
proper fruits of religion, and with the most constant and un- 
qualified injunctions to Christians to enjoy them as their proper 
inheritance ;—‘* acquaint thyself with him, and be at peace ;” 
—‘* great peace have they that love thy law ;”—*“‘all her paths 
are peace ;’’—‘ the fruit of righteousness is peace, the effect 
of it quietness and assurance forever.”? The kingdom of God, 
says St. Paul, is “ peace and joy in the Holy Ghost.”? “ May 
God,”’ says he to the Romans, * fill you with all joy and peace 
in believing ;?’—“ rejoice, and again I say, rejoice ;”—* though 
now we see him not, yet believing, we rejoice with joy un- 
speakable and full of glory.** Such is a small part of the tes- 
timony of scripture on the subject, but, small as it is, we can- 
not but think it quite decisive on the point. Scripture by no 
means spreads a pall over the cheerfulness or happiness of life ; 
but, whilst it humbles the natural, cheers the renewed man; 
flashes the brightest light from the darkest clouds ; bids us hope 
even against hope; and gives us here an unequivocal earnest of 
the glorious inheritance of the saintsin light Surely, it is more 
safe, as well as more scriptural, to consider dejection of mind as 
the fruit of sin ; to believe, that we shall be happy in proportion 
as we are good ; and that the shortest and surest road to glory is 
always the best which is the road of simple obedience, and cheer- 
ful, childlike, implicit faith and trust in God Almighty. 


Southern Evangelical Intelligencer. 
ee] , 


ANECDOTE. 


It is related that Berkley, the acute metaphysician, who de- 
nied the existence of a material world, once had an interview 
with Malebranche, his predecessor in the field of philosophical 
discussion. The former in his 31st, and the latter 77th year. 
The conversation. it is said, turned on the non-existence of mat- 
ter. Malebranche, who had an inflammation in his lungs, and 
whom Berkley found preparing a medicine in his cell, and 
cooking it in a_ small pipkin, exerted his voice so violently in 
the heat of their dispute, that he increased his disorder, which 
carried him off in a few days. 
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Religious and Missionary Intelligence. 
} — | 
STATE OF RELIGION IN AFRICA. 


An extract from “ The Report of the Wesleyan Methodist 
Missionary Society of 1819.” 


(Continued from page 114.) 


1. SrerRA LEONE.—The Committee have the pleasure to report, that the in- 
crease in the number of Societies in this colony since the publication of ihe 
last Report, is eighty-eight. Mr. Samuel Brown, having been three ye: rs on 
this station, in which time he had endured several attacks of fever, and hac tue 
affliction to lose his excellent wife, has been removed to the Wes!-Indies, and 
two single men, Messrs. Baker and Gillison, were appointed in his place. 
They arrived in February last. The letters received from them were verv 
satisfactory as to the progress of religion in their societies, and in the culony ; 
but we deeply regret to state the death of Mr. Gillison in the late mortaiity. 
Mr. Brown having lately returned to England, previous to his vrececding to 
his station in the West-Indies, has made the following report of the state of the 
Mission at his departure. 


“ We have five different places at which we regularly preach. Two in 

Free Town, and three in country villages entirely inhabited by re-captured ne- 

roes. 

en At the east end of Free Town stands our principal meeting-house, which 
is a boarded buildiog with a grass thatched roof, fitted up with benches, ex- 
cepting one pew, which joins the pulpit. 1t may, when crowded, contain from 
three to four hundred hearers. e have freehold land sufficient on which to 
build both a commodious chapel and a preacher’s house. The foundations of 
achapel, sixty-five by forty, are laid, and stones prepared which cost one 
hundred pounds, collected by Mr. Davis. Io addiiion to this, we have since 
collected upwards of a hundred pounds. 

‘© We preach in this meeting-house twice on Sunday, give a lecture to chil. 
dren on Monday evenings, preach on Wednesday evenings, and hold prayer- 
meetings every morning, and on two evenings in the course of the week.— 
The congregation on Sunday is usually larger than the place can accommo- 
date. It consists of negroes formerly from Nova-Scotia, Maroons, and re- 
captured negroes. My mind has often been much pained, that the bounds of 
our decayed wooden meeting: house could not seat all who anxiously came to 
hear the word of life. Many were obliged to sit down on the vut side, in the 
scorching heat of the sun. ‘This meeting-house is at the head of our mission ; 
bere our re-captured people from the villages attend on Sabbath mornings; 
and. influenced by the cleanly habits of the Nova-Scotians and Maroons, make 
a decent appearance, which does credit to the religion they profess. Here 
they are brought more intimately into acquaintance with our Society, and 
have further opportunity of improvement. 

‘¢ Among my most pleasant labours, I may rank the lectures which I gave 
twice a week to chikiven, apprentices, and servants of all descriptions: part 
of them 1 met at the mission-house on Sundays, and the rest and greater part 
on Monday evenings. The number on Sundays was from twelve to twenty, 
and on Monday evenings from sixty to one hundred 

‘‘The west end of Free Town is chiefly inhabited by the Maroons and re- 
captured negroes. With a design to awaken a spirit of piety, in the dry sea- 
son of 1818, | preached on Sunday morning, alternately in the streets, at the 
east and west end of the town, and visited most of the inhabitants from house 
to house. Some good arose from this to my own mind, and to the souis of 
several of my hearers. Several re-captured families became our constant 
bearers, and are now members of our society. Inthe hyt of one at this end 
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of the town, we preach twice a week, and hold a prayer-meeting. The 
brethren now on the station have formed a promising class at the same place. 

‘+ Congo Town is so called from its inhabitants chiefly consisting of re-cap- 
tured aegroes from the river Congo. Its population, taking in the scattered 
huts in the neighbourhood, may be averaged at from three to four hundred 
adults, exclusive ofchildren. About the middle of 1818, ] took them wholly 
under my care, and by the help of the leaders, visited them three times a week. 
They are all re-captured negroes, and, in general, married. From an earnest 
desire to have their children taughi to rcad, that they might have an opportu- 
nity of hearing the gospel, they commenced a subscription to build a chapel. 
{t is now nearly completed, and wiil serve the double purpose of a scbool and 
preaching room. Here we have twenty-seven members, under different de- 

rees of concern for their salvation. We have appointed Moses Brown, whom 

taught to read and write, as schoolmaster, under the immediate care of the 
Brethren. We are fully satisfied as to his suitableness for the work. He 
lived with me two years, and on the whole behaved himself to my satisfaction. 
The congregation is usually from forty to eighty, and the prospects are very 
encouraging. 

‘“* Soldiers’ Town is the first of our country villages for the fruit it has yield- 
ed toour mission. It received its name from being the residence of the re- 
captured negro soldiers, who are now in the African corps. Its population 
may be averaged at six hundred adults, besides children. On February 13, 
1817, | commenced my labours in it, and took my stand in the openair, on 
an elevated place, and assisted by some of our members from Free Town, be- 

an the service. At first about twenty attended, chiefly females ; afterwards 
the number increased to fifty or sixty. I continued my out-door preaching 
fourteen weeks, when on July 6th 1 opened a wattled meeting-house, which 
cost us about ten pounds, and@ould accommodate a bundred and fifty hearers. 
1 now, by the assistance of some of the leaders, visited them three times each 
week, twice on Sundays and on Thursday evenings. The congregation was 
usually from fifty to one hundred, about two thirds women, and very attentive. 
Some became ay ge by the truths which they heard, and shewed a refor- 
mation in their lives. The concern of many wore away, but their places 
were more than filled up by the addition of others. I found it very difficult at 
first to make myself understood, and was obliged to accommodate myself to 
their capacities, and knowledge of the English language. The state in 
which | found them, unmarried, unbaptized, sunk in superstition, fornication, 
and every vice, suggested the necessity of keeping them on trial from six to 
eighteen months, until their knowledge was enlarged, and their conduct pro- 
ved their sincerity. In tbe latter end of November, 1817, several who bad 
been for some time in deep concern for their salvation, made a clear and sat- 
isfactory profession of faith in Christ. One whose name is John Crown came 
to the Mission-house, and said he was come to tell me what God had done for 
nis soul: that when | baptized his child (which had taken place about four 
weeks) conviction seized his mind, that he had prayed in the bush, in his 
house, or wherever he might be, for the Lord Jesus to forgive his sins: that 
every thing bad that he had done came to his recollection ; that his trouble 
was so great that he could neither eat norsleep; that his wife and former 
companions frequently questioned him as to what burthened his mind, and 
urged him to eat, and vot give way to trouble: that when he had been at 
prayer in aretired place in the bush, and was returning home, he felt a sud- 
den change pass upon his mind, his trouble went away, and gladness filled his 
heart; that this good thing which he felt was sweet; that io his own country 
he had eaten honey, and in whiteman’s (Sierra Leone is so called by the re- 
captured negroes) sugar; but this, putting his hand to his breast, is sweeter 
than all: that since his mother bore him, he never felt the same: that if the 
Governor had given him plenty of shops full of cloth, his heart could not feel 
as glad as itdid. Oh! he said, I thank God for this good thing; that ever he 
brought me into this can seh and that he may ever keep this good thing in 
my heart.”’ This man has been very useful to the Society, which consists of 
about thirty members, and the same number on trial. The conversion of 
many of them is clear and satisfactory. Atthe present time we have a new 
wattled meeting-house (the first, after standing two years, having sunk into 
decay,) built chiefly by their own exertions. it is generally filled with a con- 


gregation of from fifty toa hundred and fifty. The brethren, Baker and Gil- 
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lison, have joined me in expressing the pleasure which it always affords to 
yisit this Society ; the hearts of the members abound with love and gratitude 
to God, and to their ministers. a 
“¢ Portuguese Town takes its name from the majority of the inhabitants hav- 
ing been rescued from the Portuguese. In the ne of February, 1817, 
I first visited this town, and by ringing a small bell, collected the inbabitants, 
to whom, under the side of one of their huts in the open air, 1 published the 
truths of the gospel. The hearers were attentive, and my congregation was 
usually from thirty tosixty. On the 30th of April Il opened a wattled meeting- 
house in the village, and by the help of the leaders held meetings three times 
a week. Two females appeared concerned for their salvation. whom | put 
under the care of an experienced Christian. On May the Sth, 1817, I com- 
menced a day-school. T'wenty-nine attended, and seemed anxious to learn 
toread. This school was continued but fora short time: sickness and death 
caused a suspension, and finally a dissolution of it. After continuing my min- 
istry under many discouraging circumstances, we had at length the pleasure 
of seeing some fruit of our labour. A man and his wife became experimen- 
tally acquainted with the Saviour. The work spread, and four other persons 
rofessed to experience the same blessing. The Society at this time consists 


of fifteeo members, and some on trial.” 


From the above statement the best hopes may be entertained, that many 
more of these wandering pagans may be brought into the fold of Christ. Fa- 
miliar teaching and schoots are doubtless the only effectual means which can 
be applied to raise the moral and intellectual character of the African, and 
when they are persevered io by men constrained by ‘ love of Christ” to love 
those whom he has redeemed by his blood, and accompanied by the earnest 
and indefatigable zeal which that principle créates, success cannot be doubt- 
ed. It is one of the greatest encouragements to those who “ minister the 
of God” to the sable children of Africa, that no pagans in any part of the world 
have received the gospel with so much submission and readiness, whether it 
has been offered them in our West-india islands, or on their native continent. 
And it may be acircumstance intended to be over-ruled by bim who ‘: is Gov- 
ernor among the nations,”’ that so great a number of re-captured negroes from 
the various nations of Africa, speaking their various languages, should be 
collected into a Christian colony, to receive the blessings of the trae religion, 
that by them it may be ultimately diffused through their various tribes. The 
more the moral state of the African continent is developed by discoveries, the 
more strongly are its claims upou Christians enforced, and of European Chris- 
tians sqpereentt, who owe to Africa so great a debt of reparation and kind- 
ness. The superstitions of the interior, like those of all other pagan states, are 
deeply ensanguined, but with the African they have assumed some of the 
fiercest features of ferocity. The waste of human life in sacrifices to appease 
supposed angry spirits, and at the funerals of persons of eminence, is im- 
mense, and renders persons of every rank of life, insecure ; a gloomy bondage 
of fear, or a heated revelry and dissipation, is the alternation to which their 
feelings are constantly subject, aod from hence flows a state of suciety which 
presents itself under the most affecting views to the Christian philanthropist. 
fhe Christian Mission stations now on the coast, have a bigh importance, if 
considered as places where those means are accumulating, which may be sub- 
pre ae applied to throw light and peace into the ‘‘ regions” of darkness, 
and habitations of cruelty ‘‘ beyond ;” and as such have special claims for sup- 

rt andenlargement. It is another consideration equally rousing to every 

eeling of Christian zeal, that among all the pagan nations of Africa, the 
emissaries of Mahometanism are spreading that imposture, principally by the 
aid of charms and incantations, in which the ignorance of the African leads 
him to place entire reliance. Thus among the negroes of the colony of the 
Cape of Good-Hope, Mahometan priests are teaching their faith; and among 
the independent tribes of the interier, the same imposture is occupying the 
hearts of the natives with a hatred of Christians unfelt by them in their purely 
agan state, through the supineness and neglect of European nations who 
ave had access to Africa for centuries, only to blacken their own history 
with deeds of outrage and injustice. Let us hope that the full and effectual 
vertar of ‘oe great and benighted continent, by the means of the gospel, is 
ar at hand. 
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The Committee have resolved, under these views, to enlarge its share of 
éxertion to accomplish this event, and have recently resolved to establish a 
new African mission to St. Mary’s and the river Gambia. To this they have 
been induced, by the great population on the banks of that river, andi the 
facilities which such a Mission, should the blessing of God succeed it, will ulti- 
mately open for diffusing the light of truth into the interior. 

@. Sourn Arrica. Little Namacqualand.—-The intelligence from this 
station continues to be of a very interesting kind. The labours of Mr. Shaw 
among the little Namacquas, a tribe of Hottentots, continue successful in the 
best sense. A religious society has been raised up, of whose experience the 
mos! satisfactory accounts have been received. Proper care has been taken 
of tneir children, who are regularly instructed, and the arts of civilized life 
introduced. Of this the Missionary settlement on Khamies Berg affords a 
pleasing indication, in the fields which have been cultivated, and the buildings 
erecied by the labour of the Missiouaries and a few of their people. From 
this place as a centre, the light of Christianity and the useful arts, is gradu- 
ally diffusing itself among the neighbouring tribes. A communication has 
been opened with the Bushmen, Mr. Shaw having with him converted Hot- 
tentots, who speak their language. This project, which Mr. Shaw, always 
vigilant in looking out for si. ages of usefulness, has had much at heart, 
has been impeded by difficulties, which rgb ee but of atemporary kind, and 
a hope may be entertained, that many of these wanderers, scarcely human 
in their habits, and treated by the colonists as the beasts of the field, may be 
brought by the influence of religion into the fold of Christ. By the kindness 
of the governor of the colony, Mr. Shaw obtained liberty to form a second 
mission establishment among the bastard Hottentots, about two day’s journey 
from Khamies Berg. In visits to this people he discovered sufficient willing- 
ness to receive the gospel to warrant the attempt. An additional married 
Missionary has therefore been sent out, on whose arrival the new station was 
proposed to be occupied. We fear, however, that this intention will not be 
so soon realized on account of Mr. Shaw’s state of health, which we greatly 
regret to find has materially suffered in consequence of an injury he received 
in his knee, and asubsequentlameness. This obliged him toseek relief at a 
medicinal bath on the way to Cape-Town. In his absence, Mr. Edwards was 
left at Khamies Berg. From the bath Mr. Shaw went to the Cape, and whilst 
there, Mr. and Mrs. Archbell, appointed to the same mission, arrived. In 
June last, Mr. Shaw being better, they set out together for the settlement.— 
We trust that Divine Providence may continue the health of Mr. Shaw to 
prosecute those plans of usefulness which he has so judiciously and laberiously 
commenced ; and that he may find in the persons who have now joined him in 
his work, men of a similar spirit, and active co-workers with him, io leading 
the race of Hottentots, among whom he has laboured with prospects so en- 
couraging, to the knowledge and experience of the gospel. The most satis- 
factory accounts have been received of brother Links, the native Hottentot 
assistant erumanyges b and of others who take opportunities to be useful to their 

an brethren, whose talents and piety give great promise of their becoming 
important auxiliaries to this interesting mission. 

APE-TowN.—This station remains vacant for the reasons mentioned in 
the last Report. 

The following dialogue between a Dutch farmer and some of Mr. Shaw’s 

ople, affords a lively refutation of those who have so greatly underrated the 
intellect of the Hottentots, and proves that the Namacquas have not been 
carelessly instructed by their Missionary. 


Extract of a late letter from Mr. Shaw. 


‘‘ In the month of May last, I rode to a farm about twelve miles distant, in 
order to preach to the bastard Hottentots who inhabit the house. It happened 
that many of our people followed on foot, and others on horses ; so that the 
house was nearly filled. My poor wife being ill at the time, I, after service, 
hastened home in the midst of the rain that was falling, and our people were 
left behind. The Namacquas, wishing to employ their time to the profit of 
themselves and those present, held service after dinner ; and while thus en- 
gaged in worship, a farmer, who had come some distance, opened the door and 
looked in. His astonishment being in some measure abated, he retired to 
the kitchen til) the service was ended ; and having a desire to converse with 
the Hottentots, and ridicule their worship, he began as follows :— 
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Farmer.——What sort of singing and praying is this that you havehad? I 
wever heard any thing like it, nor can I understaud any thing you have said. 

Jacob.—1 think, Master, you only came to mock us; nevertheless, let me 
ask you, does Master understand this chapter, (John iii.) especially that part 
respecting the New Birth? Pray whe are the persons that must be born 
again : 

Parmer.—(The New-Testament being handed to him, he complained that 
he could not see very well; but said,) ** 1 suppose Jesus Christ is the person 
who must be born again.” 

Jacob.—No Master, no such thing ; Jesus Christ says that we, and ail sin- 
ners, must be created anew, born again of the Spirit, and become new crea- 
tures, or we cannot enter heaven. 

John, (brother to Jacob. }—Master, you once told me that our names did nof 
stand in the Bible, and that the gospel was not for us. Will Master now 
tell me if the name of Dutchman or Englishman is found therein ?—{No an- 
swer. 

rer’) But, Master, you who are Christians, call us Hottentots Heathens. 
That isour name. Now I find that the Book says, Jesus came a light to light- 
ep the Heathens: we do read our name in the Book. 

Farmer —(Yet dumb; but after some consideration, be proceeded :) Your 
missionary baptizes Hottentots, and that before they know their catechism. 
You must first know this; then the missionary must stand upon a high place, 
and ask all the questions. If you cannot answer all these out of your heads, 
you must not be baptized. si : 

Jacob.—Pray, Master, where isit se said in the Book ?>—‘No answer.) 

Jacob.—I learn from the Bible, that the people dat repent and believe, may 
be baptized ; but the Book says, not dat he who can answer all the questions, 
shall be baptized. If we had all in our heads that you say, what better if our 
hearts not converted be ? 

Farmer.—There is no conversion in this life; that must be after death. 

Jacob.—W ill you, Master, {ell me where that is written ?~-(No answer. ) 

Jacob.—Ilf I right understand, a man who is of sin convinced,—who also sin 
forsakes, and upon Jesus Christ believes, is converted ; this man can be bap- 
tized. John baptized in Jordan them dat sin confessed. 

Farmer.—It is time enough to repent when we are sick, and likely to die. 

Jacob.—Dat you not find said in de Book. No: we must repent now, as 
the Lord says in the Word. 

Farmer.—1 cannot understand you ; your Dutch is not good. 

John —How is it, Master, that you do not understand, when Mynheer (mis- 
ajonary ) understand all that brother says ? 

Farmer.—Y our missionary cannot understand or speak good Dutch. 

John.—Our mynheer learns the Dutch from the book : you learn the bas- 
tard Dutch, without book. It is not wonder then that you think our mynheer 
speaks not good Dutch. He speaks as the book speaks; you not understand 
de book, and therefore not mynheer understand. 

Farmer.—That is partly true ; there are many things in the Bible that we 
do not understand ; and when | come to your place, I shall ask your,mission- 
ary the meaning of Gog and Magog. 

Henry, (one of our eeagpenties + Thek you, Master, cannot understand 
many things in the book, is not wonder: Paul says, ‘“‘ The natural man under- 
standeth not the things of God, but they are to him foolish.” 

Farmer.—W ho is the natural man ? 

Henry.—We are alli natural men in our sinful and natural state, and we can 
only understand the things of God by the help of the Spirit of God. 

They then asked him the meaning of several passages; but he said, ‘ Iam 
no missionary, and therefore cannot explain.’ 

Jacob then inquired if he did not teach his own people, slaves, or servants ? 
and his answer was, “No: for they would then be as wise as { am myself!” 
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In our last number we gave an historical sketch of the rise and progress of 
Methodism in this island, until the departure of the missionaries; and like- 
wise a letter directed to the New-York Methodist Tract Society. The fol- 
lowing letters will shew the difficulties with which they have had to contend 
since the missionaries left them, as well as the persevering efforts of the little 
band of brothers, amid the reproach and persecution they have endured. We 
trust the time is not far distant, when the principles of religious liberty shalt 
universally triumph over those restraints imposed upon the consciences of men 
by the hand of civil despotism, and that the Repugsiic or Hayri shall parti- 
cipate in the general blessing. 


Extract of a Letter from Mr. V. St. Dennis, to Mr. Brown, dated Port au 
Prince, March 28, 1820. 


There is a priest called Jeremie, who came hither some time last year. Af- 
ter he had been in this place some time, he married (i. e. performed the cere- 
mony) the mother of Mary Martha Nichol, and also, Souffrance ; but when he 
knew they were Methodists he was much displeased, and said, if he had 
known they were Methodists he would not have married them. The next 
morning he went to sister Justine’s, but not finding her at nome, he told her 
daughter Agentine to tell her mother that he would come again in the eve- 
ning. As soon as sister J ustine came home, her daughter told her what the 
priest had said. Sbe immediately let several of us know his intention, and we 
went at the time the priest appointed to be there. (It was not in the house of 
sister Justine the ceremony of marriage was performed.) Charles Pressoir 
was there; Evariste was not; Mrs. Clarke was there also; she held a long 
dispute with the priest, but 1 cannot tell what she said, as she spoke in Eng- 
lish. The priest said, we havea church for the assembly of the faithful, and 
we are itbree parties in this town, we must come to the church. Charles 
Pressoir told him, When all. these idols are taken away, and the gospel is 

reached in its purity, then we will come. He told us, he did not worship 
idols, but he worshipped God in spirit and truth, and that Jesus Christ said 
to Peter, ‘‘on this Rock will 1 build my Church,” and dwelt upon the word 
Church. Wesee by this, he did not understand thiogs as they are written. 
When he said this, I did not hear what our brother replied ; but I wishing to 
shew him the law God gave to Moses, he would not listen to me, saying, I was 
too young to speak with tim. Itis true, 1 am very young, but young people 
have souls tosave as well as old,:and it is true also, | am ignorant, but, | can, 
with the assistance of God, plead for the truth of Christ when I am told of 
errors. 

It was after these disputes, the 13th of May, last year, that we were forbid- 
den to meet together ; but notwithstanding this, we still have our assemblies 
as wellas class-meetings. Evariste was obliged to appoint male and female 
leaders, having divided the Society into five classes of twelve persons each; 
but there is now another, making in all six classes, besides many more persons 
who wish to join us, and who are in the habit of meeting with us at midnight, 
at our sister Jane Dumas’, near the magazine of the state, and we meet class- 
es late in the evening at different places. 1 was in the habit of going to our 
midnight meeting, to read and pray, till Charles and Evariste came, (these 
are the two young men under whose care the society was left.) But more fre- 
quently there is only Charles, for Evariste often spends his Sundays in the 
mountains, for when he is there measuring land, and it falls out to be Sunday, 
he stays where he is. Our midnight meeting got to be known, but we still 
continued it for a considerable time. Some time after, the priest published 
in the church three Sundays running, that none of the faithful of the church 
must come near us, for when we die we shall not goto heaven. He has 
brought with him a book, as [ ,have heard, by Abbe Gregoire, which is 
full of falsities against us; and which 1 cannot recount to you in detail. 

It was about the end of January, 1820, when the priest published these 
things, and the President was about to leave the place. On the 13th of Feb- 
yuary, being Sunday, about half past ten o’clock, the police came to the house 
ef our sister Viary Pierre Jacques, who lives on Belair; having found her and 
several persons of our society from the mouatains, they led them away to the 
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Judge de Paix (Justice of Peace). Our sister Collinette was there, and they 
took her also. Our friends from the mountains were released, but Marie P1- 
erre Jaques, and Collinette, were put in prison also. The same day the Po- 
lice went to brother Charles Pressoir’s, took him and put him in prison along 
with our sisters, in the same room. They there sung several hymns together, 
but their books were taken from them, and Charles removed and put into close 
confinement, (the felon’s cell); I heard that Charles told them, that it was the 
President which sent for you at first, which is the fact, according to the Pre- 
sident’s letter, and also that of Mr. Inginac, which you read in the congrega- 
tion : (I read these letters when the persecution pe On this he was taken 
to Mr. Inginac, but what passed between them I do not know. Evariste was 
from home when the Police went to his house, but being informed on his re- 
turn that they had been to seek for him, he wept immediately to the prison : 

the jailor refused his admittance without an order from the Judge de Paix. He 
went straight to the Judge’s, who was not at home. 1 saw him enter the of- 
fice, and in the afternoon | heard he wasimprisoned. The following days the 
others not yet imprisoned were sought for. They hunted them in the moun- 
tains, and wherever they found them, they took them. Commandants Victor 
and Covin are charged to find us out wherever we are ; Victor is in town, and 
Covin in the mountains ; Commandant Victor says, if they will goto church, 
they shall be set at liberty ; that our enemy (meaniog Christophe) had adopted 
the same religion, and if they are suffered to go on, they will cause a revolt.— 
He has told several lies of us, such as, we say that if our enemy comes on a 
Sunday, we must not fight. No one is permitted to enter where our brothers 
and sisters are confined. When food is carried them, it is placed at the out- 
side of the barrier of the prison, and given to a soldier, who takes it to the 
person to whom it belongs. AndI have heard that the soldiers often eat the 
food sent tothem : 1 know not whether this is true or not. All the country is 
against us, but He who is for us is more than al]. The jailor has much pro- 
tected our brethren and sisters ; I pray God to save him from sin, as well as 
all those who seek to do us evil, and to persecute us. We see the word of 
God is fulfilled in every point, according as we heard it, and by this we know 
that it is the truth itself which has been preached to us. There are persons 
who say, if the President would but give us into their hands they would kill 
us ; and others say it is necessary we should be hanged or drowned. But the 
Lord is he who has been for us, and | believe he will be with us always, 
through Jesus Christ. Though our brothers were in close confinement, they 
were not ironed ; the door was always shut, except now and then, and to give 
them a little air; and Jatterly, the door was left so as to open of itself. Many 
false reports were pean nr ; some say, if they had thought of this when you 
were here, they would have put an end to you. For you came to ruin the 
young people of this town, and do mischief to the country. Some of oar sis- 
ters have been to the priest and church, and say they came among us only 
for form. To these the priest has given a certificate to save them from the 
police. The certificate runs thus: “1, the undersigned, certify that the un- 
dernamed N— is of the Catholic and Apostolic religion, in proof of which | have 
signed,” and the ag’ then puts his name. Others are made in a different 
form, saying, ‘* N— having seen his or her error,” in short they have done 
whatever they pleased. The priest seut a man of the name of Bonnecaze to 
take the names of those in prison, who wished to be released; after which he 
went to the prison himself, but what took place [ know not, as | was not there. 

Should Evariste or Charles write, they will inform you particularly. Our 
brethren and sisters were taken out of prison, and led by Commandant Victor 

to the priest’s house: it was then Commandant Victor so abused Evariste.— 

Of our brothers Jilot Louis, and Theodore, a brother from the mountains, 

were that day set at liberty; the others were put in prison again, and _all our 

sisters were set free, except Rozite Alexandrine, and another. Dear Father, 

J cannot tell you all that has taken place, for my memory fails me ; our other 

brethren will give you more particulars. Before our friends were taken out of 
prison, a captain of the police, named December, came to our house, and said 

to my mother, Madam, I summon you in the name of the law, to a 

fore Pere Jeremie ; my mother went immediately, but the priest told her he 

knew nothing of the order given by December. He spoke civilly with my 
mother about religion, and abe answered his questions. 


Vor. IV. 20 
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Dear Sir, pray for us, that we sin not against the goodness of God ; ask of 
God, that his grace may abound in me, for I am weak and ready to fall every 
moment. I pray the Lord to bring you again to this city : O could 1 but hear 
the gospel preached in its purity, by faithful ministers, my hunger and thirst 
would be satisfied: but the will of the Lord be done, and I pray to be con- 
formed to his will. 


Extract of a Letter from Mr. M. Evariste to Mr. Brown, dated Port au Prince, 
February 4, 1820. (This is the young man to whom Mr. Brown left the sare 


of the Society.) 


I eagerly seize the opportunity which now offers of answering the letter you 
did me the honour to write to me, whichI received the 18th of May, and 
which much rejoiced my heart, as well as that of all the faithful servants of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, who have heard his word read and spoken. and declare 
openly by their obedience to the gospel, their attachment to the service of 
God, and uniform conduct and conversation, that they will serve and obey 
God, and be resigued to his will till their latest breath. It is this which gives 
me a continual joy, to see the work of the Lord prosper in this manner in the 
hearts of his children, whose minds and understandings he has been pleased to 
enlighten with the knowledge of salvation which is by faith in our Lord Jesus 
Christ; O give thanks unto God, who has not abandoned us, neither to our 
temporal nor spiritual enemies ; as it is said, ‘- My sheep hear my voice, and 
they follow me, and I give unto them eternal life, and they shal! never perish, 
neither shal] any man pluck them out of my hand.” The society in this island 
is much persecuted by the wicked, who desire the destruction of all who be- 
long to it; indeed they have used al! kinds of methods to do us evil; but the 
Lord has supported and protected us in the midst of them. They hate me in 
particular with a mortal hatred, expressing the most cruel wishes: For some 
say I ought to be burned, others, sent aboard the frigate of war, or the Cor- 
sair, where | should neither see father nor mother, nor any person of our so- 
ciety. But to show you how I am hated by these people, I shall lay before 
you my short journal. Before doing this, however, I wish to inform you of the 
edifying death of Mr. Joseph William, brother to Mrs. Clarke. 

Saturday, May 8, coming from the mountains, where I had been measuring 
land for several days, on my arrival home! learned that Mrs. Clarke’s broth- 
er, with whom 1 became acquainted only a little time before the sickness 
which proved his death, was very ill: I went to Mrs. Clarke’s to visit him, 
accompanied by Charles Pressoir, a faithful servant of Jesus Christ, who 
ceases not to fight the good fight of faith. We found the sick man ina very 
pitiable situation, his countenance quite dejected and cast down: seeing him 
thus, I thought it my indispensable duty to read and speak to him the word of 
God. But he not understanding the vulgar tongue in whichI spoke, and I 
not being able to speak a language, he could understand, | requested Mrs. 
Clarke to be the interpreter between him and me. When! proceeded to ask 
the sick man as follows: ‘* Do you believe un the Son of God, Jesus Christ 
our Lord ?” He answered, ‘‘ Yes; but I knowl ama gredt sinner before 
God.” ‘‘ Do you believe,” 1 replied, ‘* that your sins are forgiven you ?”— 
He answered, ‘“‘ No; but! feel them very heavy in my heart, and] believe 
God is merciful, and will pardon them for the sake of his Son.” 1 then asked 
him, ‘‘ if he prayed to God for pardon, confessing his faults, and if he tried to 
believe and apply to his heart the merit of our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ ?”’ and he answered, ‘* He would try to doso with greater earnestness.” 
After this we kneeled down, and prayed, and I returned home. In the eve- 
ving I went again alone, and asked Mrs. Clarke how her brother had been 
during the day. She informed me that not long after we had been to prayer, 
her brother told her that he tiad experienced a great joy and change of heart, 
which made him believe God had pardoned his sins, for all fear and alarm 
were passed away, and far removed from him. WhenI heard this, I prostra- 
ted myself before God, giving thanks to him for that he had heard my feeble 
prayer. Ithen went up to the sick man, who manifested the peace he had re- 
ceived from God by affectionate breathings, and a countenance beaming with 
joy, which alone was sufficient to shew that he had been visited from above.— 
Seeing him in this state, I kneeled down along with Mrs. Clarke, and prayed 
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the Lord not to suffer him to be deceived by the enemy, but to-giye him the 
assurance of pardon, and to finish the work began in his heart, to the eternal 
salvation and happiness of his soul. And God himself gave me power to trust 
in his mercy with regard to that dying man, for my prayer was that he might 
be saved through Jesus Christ our Saviour. Having finished prayer, | desired 
Mrs. Clarke not to neglect, but to pray frequently that God would have mer- 
cy on her brother, and after having pardoned him, receive him to himself in 
the kingdom of glory. She promised me she would. The sick man passed 
Monday in the peace of God, but towards evening he was very ill, and several 
of our society spent the night with Mrs. Clarke, to assist her in case he should 
die. He lived through the night, and on Tuesday, about eight o’clock in the 
morning, died, aged thirty-nine or forty years. Charles Pressoir and I were 
invited to the funeral, at five o’clock that evening. We went immediately af- 
ter sermon and found all our society assembled there, for they were invited 
also. Mrs. Clarke requested us to sing a hymn before the lifting of the 
corpse. 

Ma 13, an officer, aid-de-camp to the President, came to Madame Bou- 
duit’s, and said, he was sent by order of the government to forbid her having 
apy more meetings at her house: but our sister Madame Bouduit, whois now 
zealous for the cause of God, influenced by her love to God, went immedi- 
ately to the Government-house, to know the truth of this, and found the or- 
der issued from the superior authorities, and she was again forbid to hold any 
meetings for prayer at her house, except with her children alone, one of 
whom, St. Denis, is now in society, and a younger appears to fear God, but 
all the rest. oppose the word of God. We are absolutely forbidden to hold 
any assembly in any place whatever, or even to be found two or three of us 
together. The officers of the police are ordered to watch us narrowly, and if 
they find any of the Society met together, to arres‘ us, and pat us in prison ; 
this they do without ceasing, and with eagerness to execute their orders. The 
same day, May 13, having heard of this, I requested one of our brethren in 
society to go to Madame Bouduit’s, and inquire of her for what purpose she 
had been at the Government-house. I then hastened to put in a state of safety 
my brethren and sisters committed to my feeble care, and especially those 
who had but lately joined our society. e were in the habit of meeting at 
Madame Bouduit’s on Tuesday mornings for the catechism, and evenings for 
reading and expounding the word of God. On Fridays for the same, and on 
Sundays to seed. the Liturgy, &c, And at Francoise Hercule’s Mondays and 
Thursdays for the class [requested these two sisters to collect all our breth- 
ren and sisters together, at Francoise Hercule’s, in order to speak fo them, 
and exhort them to remain stedfast under all these things, and not to fear the 
rage and fury of Satao against them: for such things must happen, that the 
who truly love the Lord, may be proved and known: and that we ought still 
to cleave to each other in the love of God, and the brotherly communion 
which we have one with another. In the afternoon all the society met, with 
many tears. We prayed that the Lord would preserve our society, and that 
we ry not goastray. I then divided it into five classes, that the members 
micht be better able to tramplemnder foot the malice of men and the snares of 
the devil; and that they might follow their heavenly calling, by thé grace of 
God, and pursue the good way under the care and guidiance of zealous male 
and female leaders. The leaders are Charles Pressoir, Ist class; Marie 
Marthe Nichol, 2d class; Madame Bouduit, 3d class; Louisa La Font, 4th 
class; and Charlotte Toto, 5th class. Having thusdivided the society into 
classes, and apppointed the leaders, before we parted | read the first chapter 
of Isaiah, which, when these servants and handmaids of the Lord heard, they 
wept much. 

I had not finished reading, when a commandant of the place, sent expressly, 
arrived, (and who has treated us as if we were the vilest malefactors.) He 
said we ought to go tochurch; that was the place where the faithful ought to 
assemble, but not in any other place elsewhere, and he used several threat- 
enings. Weare under the protection of God. The priest is our enemy, as 
you will see by and by. Qn the first of June | was attacked with a violent 
fever, which had nearly brought meto my grave. 1 have recovered, howev- 
er, for which [ give God thanks. On the 18thof the same month, being still 
very weak, I went to Justine Des Camp’s, to see her and our other sisters, who 
live in the same yard, and to talls with them concerning the things which tend 
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to mutual edification. Presently Commandant Victor came, and seeing me 
sitting with these persons, two or three in number, called me out ; | not know- 
ing what he wanted, went tohim. When he began to threaten me, saying, | 
was forbidden to be found with two or three persons, either at my own house 
or elsewhere, forGovernment had already received information against me, 
and knew my disposition: ‘‘ And,” says he, ‘‘ if 1 see you with two or three 
persons, I will arrest you, and take you to prison, by order of Government. 
Go your way home to your mother, if you do not wish me to arrest you.”— 
Being thus driven away, I wished to go to Miss Juliennes’. But he cried af- 
ter me, saying, ‘‘Go home, or I will arrest you.”” Thus I was obliged to re- 
turn home. y sickness had left me so weak, I could make no reply, besides, 
I was taken by surprise. Indeed, though | had spoken to him, he would not 
have listened, for he was like a roaring lion against me. Thus was I driven 
to the great gratification of those who are, without cause, my enemies, but it 





me | was for the cause of God, which I support, and will support, through God’s 
he" Ht assistance, to pe latest breath. He that keepeth me doth not slumber, he has 
delivered me gloriously ogit of their hands, and will deliver me still by his 


grace. All are against me’, but in all these things I am more than conqueror, 
di through him that hath loved me. Ifthe Lord had not been with me, these 
" people had made me suffer evils which would have been very trying ; for they 
Tester fig conceived wicked designs and evil machinations against me, but the Lord did 
1 Ne bs not permit them to execute them. It is this which makes me say with the 
prophet, ‘* The Lord is my rock and my retreat, therefore will 1 not fear what 
man can do unto me.” What cause have I to give thanks unto God for all his 
oodness towards me! O blessed be the Lord who made heaven and earth, 
and ali things therein visible and invisible, blessed be his name from one gen- 
eration to another and forever! Amen! Yes, 1 bless him with a humble 
heart at the recollection of my sins, which were many in his sight, but which 
he has now eae: for the sake of Christ, after having been convinced of 
them through your ministry. How useful have you been to me! [ say this to 
you with my heart melting with sorrow : but since it has pleased God to de- 
rive me of you, his will be done, not mine; and if we are separated fora 
while below, I hope to meet you one day in a better place in the kingdom of 
God, where we shall live for ever in a perfect joy. I thank God, because he 
has disposed my heart to leave father, mother, brethren, sisters, home and 
heritage, to follow him whithersoever he goes; for he himself is my riches 
and heritage : Think of me as your son, for you have begotten me to God by 
the glorious gospel. 1 regard you as my father in Christ, for whilst you were 
with me, you cared for me as a father cares for the child which he tender- 
ly loves. Your zeal and care, not only towards me, but also towards the 
whole society, I endeavour to copy, in watching over the souls committed to 
my trust. 1 wish and desire ardently to be with you, that 1 might serve you 
as ason in the gospel, even as Timothy served St Paul; that, being near you 
and with you, I might improve the talent given me by the Lord. O that I 
could but use it to the glory of the Lord my God! As for the people of this 
city, their hearts are obstinately set against the word of God; they will not 
i Hy listen to it. This word you preached amongst us inthe clearest manner, 
Faas Christ and him crucified : but those who appear to be persons of intelligence, 
| as weil as the ignorant, have opposed it in the most obstinate and brutal man- 
ner. There is now no hope of getting them to hear any thing whatever; they 
shut their eyes that they may not see, and their ears that they may not hear, 
nor turn from their wicked way and evil life. They believe not on Christ, or 
if they have a faith, it is only dead; for they depend on their candles, services, 
relics, idols, masses for the dead ; in short, all kinds of like superstitions that 
are brought, are readil received by them. It is God alone who is able to make 
them hear his voice. For when his ——— are abroad in the earth, the 
inhabitants shall learn righteousness. ith respect to the society, they re- 
inaia, in general, steadfast in the service of God. 

The following persons have returned to lies, and to their ancient supersti- 
tions, viz. Melisie, Margueritte Content, Margueritte Lorquette, the last of 
whom did not leave the societ: openly like the two others, but concealed her- 
self from us. Her leader, Mary Marthe Nichol, sought for her, as a shepherd 
seeks a lost sheep, even with tears, but she could not find her, for she hid her- 
i self. The others remain stedfast, by the grace of God; and the Lord adds 
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daily to our society such as shall be saved. 1 send you a list of those who 
have joined us since you left, that you may know of them. They come 
amongst us on the conditions required in our rules. I entreat you not to be 
displeased with me for saying, 1 wish to be with you, for 1 recollect 1 men- 
tioned this whilst you were here, and you forbid me to speak of it. But the, 
love of Christ constraineth me, I even desire my voice were thunder, to carry 
his glorious name to the extremities of the earth, that all mignt hear of it. You 
see all I can now dois to wa.ch over the little flock of the Lord; but I wish to 
Jabour for the honour and glory of him who has called me by his grace to the 
possession of eternal salvation, through Jesus Christ our 7 hope. I desire 
to go up and down preaching Christ crucified, determined to know nothing 
but him to the end of my life. , 

The second of June, a priest, named Francois Jeremie, was requested by 
two persons of our society to marry them, (I advised one te be married bythe 

riest, as this was the only legal marriage at Port au Prince) ‘ Monsieur Lu- 
bin, now the husband of one of these, left our sister, with whom he had been 
living, when she first began to seek salvation; but the Lord having convin- 
ced him, he has returned and married her, and joined society. hen the 
priest came to the place appointed, without hesitation he performed the cere- 
mony, not knowing they were Methodists; then he wished them ail kinds of 
benedictions, and went away. The next day, being informed that they were 
Methodists whom he had married, he went to the place where the ceremon 
was performed ; finding only a girl at home, he began to make a noise, which 
drew the attention of the whole neighbeurhood ; declaring, if he had known 
these persons were Methodists he would not have married them. He stayed 
awhile, but not seeing the mistress of the house, he went away. In the eve- 
ning he returned, and found the mistress of the house and several of the society. 
He began to speak to them, wishing to turn them aside, using every method 
he could to seduce them, decrying the Methodists in a shameful way, enough 
to fill with horror those who did not know the nature, purity, and innocence 
of that society. But not bejng able to do any thing, he left them, saying, 
‘‘ Be at peace among yourselves, pray for me, I will pray foryou.” The per- 
sons resisted him lier ph and produced their books, which contain the truth, 
so that he had his mouth shut. Some time after, he went to Juliennes, wish- 
ing to draw them aside, but here he met with a reproof sufficient to silence any 
who have any sensibility of heart: he deserved this on account of the malice 
and subtlety with which he decries us, both by books and by word of mouth, 
saying things not eoest to repeat to you. He lent Juliennes’ daughter a 
book written against the Methodists, in which are things enough to revolt 
the.feelings of any who do not know the society, but she returned it to him 
again, thanking God who had given her light not to be led astray by the arti- 
fice and malice of man, or of the devil. For where shall we find a way more 
holy, or doctrine more pure, than that observed by our society ? Thus was he 
severely reproved by Julienne. : 

In your last letter, you reproach me for not writing to you. Pardon me, I 
entreat you, for it is not for want of inclination, but for want of a good opportu- 
nity of sending. 1 received a letter from Mr.Le Suavage, from which ! learn he 
is in health, and that the congregations at Gooruey are numerous and atten- 
tive. The malice of the pecple at Port au Prince, begins, I hope, to decrease. 
Mr. Tredwell, (a man of colour) and his wife, from the United States, have 
come to settle here. He has obtained leave of the President to build a chapel, 
in which he expects to be assisted by other persons of colour from New. York. 
Here are we left. Il wish to address a petition to the President in favour of 
our society. 1 received all your three letters. Lastly, 1 finish, wishing you 
good health. Farewell! May the Lord, by his goodness and mercy, crown 
your labours, giving you many souls for your hire ; leading Phen by the Spirit 
of his grace into all goodness, and after you have finished your course on 
earth, may he receive you to the kingdom of heaven with the blessed, to gio- 
rify him for ever ! Give my respects to all your relations, and all those with 
whom you have any communication, and who love the Lord Jesus with a 
pure heart and without hypocrisy. All the society send their kind love in the 
Lord Jesus. The Captain who brought me your last letter, is dead. M y 
ry > epee to be remembered to you. I salute you with a filial affection 
yn Christ. ‘ 

























































158 DEATH OF MRS. RACHEL M‘MAHON. 
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REVIVAL OF RELIGION FN CARTER’S VALLEY CIRCUIT e 
Extract of a Letter from the Rev. George Eken, dated Feb. 5, 1821. 


“<The God of missions has highly favoured us on this circuit. Though, 
when i took my station here, the prospect was somewhat gloomy, the scene 
has greatly changed for the better. In addition to preaching the word, and 
other means of grace, general prayer-meetings have much contributed to ex. 
tend the work of God among us. In the course of the year! have baptized 
two hundred and ninety-two, mostly adults, none, however, by immersion, 
except two Africans 

**The number of church members, when 1 came on the circuit, was two 
hundred and ninety-four whites, and thirty colourei—We now number five 
hundred and twenty-six whites, and ninety-eight coloured, making an increase 
of three hundred. So you see the Lord does not forget us in this wilderness, 
among the mountains and vallies. We heldone camp-meeting, at which six- 
ty-four were received into society. The Lord, indeed, was there in might 
pewer. From thence we went to our Conference, which was attended wit 
great peace and love. I am appointed to travel here another year. May 
the good will of Him who dwelt in the bush be with me.” 


Obituary. 


DEATH OF MRS. RACHEL M‘MAHON, 


Vo the Editors of the Methodist Magazine. 
Mount-Pleasant, near Springfield, 
Kentucky, Dec. 13, 1820. 
Dear Brethren, 

Believing that the following letter, 
from a worthy minister of the gospel 
of Christ, is deserving of a place in 
the Magazine, | transmit it for that 
purpose. 


Yours in Christ Jesus. 
BarnaBas M‘ijenry. 


« Madison county, Alabama, Oct. 30, 1820. 


‘¢ Yes, my dear brother, Rachel is 
dead! She whom Jesus loved, sleepeth, 
and we cannot awake her. Our friend 
Rachel is dead, but she shall live again, 
and live to die no more—shall live 
with God, and live for ever blessed.— 
She closed her suffering scene last 
W ednesday, about sun rise, at the seat 
of Mr. Richard Harris, near Hunts- 
ville, where she had been confined for 
2 considerable time, and where she 
bore a long, painful, and lingering af- 
fliction with sweet submissiop to the 
will of God, and the most tender af- 
fection for her friends and all around 
her. After she could no longer do the 
will of God, she was called to (per- 
haps) a harder task, which is to suffer 
his will; and in this trying scene she 
exhibited an example of patience, for- 
titude, and resignation, which has beep 


rarely witnessed in our sinful, disor- 
dered world. It was remarked by her 
physician, minister, and those who at- 
tended on her in her last sufferings, 
that they never before saw such pa- 
tience in any human being. She died 
as she lived, collected, happy, and re- 
signed. A few minutes before her 
death, after suffering in the most se- 
vere manner through the night, until 
she was covered with a cold sweat, 
which run down and wet the bed 
whereon she lay, she asked me what 
o'clock it was; to which } answered, 
It is day-light—broad day light, m 

dear Rachel. She exclaimed, wit 

her usual emphasis and fervour,— 
‘‘ Thank God for the light of a new 
day!” Qh, said I, my dearest Rachel, 
I have often heard you praise God for 
the light of day upon bended knees 
in family prayer, but you will soon see 
alight that shall never go out, and 
behold a day that shall never close.— 
After [ had made some remarks on the 
happy state of departed spirits, I ob- 
served to her—My dear suffering Ra- 
chel, you are converging to your eter- 
nal state; your suffering scene will 
soon be closed. ‘* Yes,’ she,exclaim- 
ed, “‘and lam glad, or 1] thank God 
for it. And ob! how pleasing is the 
prospect !” She then asked the Rev. 
J. Manifee, (her brother-ia-law) to 
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raise her head on the pillow, and re- 
quested one of the young ladies who 
were with her to put her feet strait in 
the bed, which was immediately done. 
She then expired in my arms, without 
a struggle or a groan. 

We had both frequently prayed to 
God, that she might die in her senses, 
and have an easy death After her 
happy soul had taken its flight to God, 
her countenance still seemed to bear 
the marks of piety and devotion, and 
it was remarked by many who saw 
her pale and lifeless clay, that they 
never saw such a sweet and heavenly 
appearance before. It pleased God to 

pare ber until her mother, sister, and 

rother-in-law came to see her, and 
‘minister to her io her last illness, 
which they did for two weeks before 
her death. 

A few weeks before she died, her 
mind seemed to be in great heaviness, 
through manifold temptations, and she 
continued to be disconsolate for some 
time. About ten days before she left 
us, it being the sabbath, I asked her 
if she vere not wish to have the Sa- 
crament administered to her before 
her death. She replied, ““O! yes! 
send for father Thompson, and let me 
once more commune, (or enjoy) this 
privilege.” I immediately sent for 
father Thompson, provided the ele- 
ments, and had the Sacrament admin- 
istered. During the time of adminis- 
tration, the Lord blessed her soul ina 
very wonderful manner. She endeav- 
oured to raise a tune of a favourite 
hymn, and shouting aloud with a 
strength that was really astonishing, 
she cried out, **O! how good the Lord 
is—this house is fullof glory.” All 
in the house felt an uncommon power. 
{t was surely one of the best times I 

Thus delivered and bless- 
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ly staid on God, and her soul kept 
in perfect peace. and complained no 
more of temptation. 

The day before she died, she called 
me to her bed, and told me she want- 
ed the Lord’s Supper administered to 
her once more before she died. 1 im- 
mediately sent for father Thompson, 
and saw her again with holy pleasure 
receive the blessed sacrament. She 
then seemed to have no more to do, 
but, as she said, to wait upon the Lord 
until he took her to himself. 

lam left in this howling wilderness 
to wander and sufferalone. Oh! my 
brother, my soul is troubled indeed.— 
Human language is too feeble to de- 
scribe my sorrow. I feel very much 
like I should go mourning all my days. 
lf ever faithful and constant affection 
were found in the breast of woman, 
surely it lived in her bosom; and if 
ever, since the first human pair were 
united, there were two congenial souls, 
we were that happy pair. But my lot 
was too happy to continue long in this 
world. I was not worthy of the dear 
saint that God has taken from me.— 
1 think 1 am one of the most disconso- 
late of men. Every face 1 see, every 
family I visit, every road I travel, re- 
minds me of my departed Rachel, with 
whom | have seen such happy days— 
but days which are gone forever. In 
her blessed society, | had all that this 
world has to give, and much more.— 
In her counsels If felt safe. To visit 
ber in her afflictions, I have cheerfully 
rode ten, fifteen, twenty, and some- 
times nearly thirty miles after preach- 
ing and class-meeting, and my labours 
and toils were always sweetened and 
forgotten inher company and conver- 
sation. My paper and my heart are 
full. 1am your sorrowful friend, 

‘Wm. M‘Mauon.” 


ever saw. 
od, she continued with her mindcalm- ‘“ Rev. B. M‘Henry.” 
oD Ae Cees 
Poetry. 
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LINES ON THE DEATH OF AN INFANT A DAY OLD. 


BY A SUBSCRIBER. 
THOU lovely stranger ! whither Thine ear ? and wast thou startled 
Art thou fled ? Is life’s frail thread At the sound ? and being thus 


So soon spun out? or was its 
Brittle texture such that it 

Has snapt in twain by one short 
Turn of time’s revolving wheel ? 
Qr did the busy, noisy 

Hum of sinful men assall 


Admonish’d, didst thou seek by 
Timely flight, a safer and 

Securer home ? Op’ning thine eye,’ 
Didst thou behold their frantic 
Rage? and was thy infant soul 
Appall’d to see the wid’ping 





Ruin brought on Adam’s race 

By the fell storm of hellish passion ? 
Or wast thou inform’d that here 
Nor truth, nor justice, mercy, 
Love, good will, compassion, scarce 
Find footing ? and that this world’s 
Charities are frequentto ” 

The touch as cold, and often 
Colder far, than death itself’ 

If such thy thoughts, thy vid ws 

Of our sad world, I wonder 

Not that thou art fled from hence ; 
There’s little here to court thy 
Longer stay. For here, alas! 
Thou might’st be told) are added 
Hosts of mighty woes and ills 
Insufferable, such as 

Death before him onward sends 





oF i i To announce his swift approach. 
kaart! We Pains, tortures, agonies and 
it | Racks! Fevers that scorch, burn, 


And drink up all life’s vital 
Fluids, leaving behind nought 
But a senseless lump of clay. 
Consumptions too, that mar and 
Sicken all the joys of life; 
ae And tho’ more slow, yet not less 
Hi Sure, their certain fatal stroke. 
:, But tell me, lovely stranger, 
Couldst thou not stay a little 
While, to bless a mother’s arms ? 
And with one sweet endearing 
Smile, repay the pangs and throes 
She bore for thee ? (if aught could 
Pay ') And still, oh! why not stay 
A litte longer, until 
Thy creeping, climbing efforts 
Reach’d an honour’d father’s knee, 
And there, with look transporting, 
Tell in artless prattle, all 
Thy soul-bewitching story. 
Perhaps some kindred angel 
Whisper’d in thy ear and said ;— 
“ Sister stay no longer here. 
Thou hast seen enough—this earth 
Is too polluted. Its touch 
Would stain thy innocence. 
That sinless robe of thine 
Wrought by thy Saviour’s merit, 
Could not endure corruption’s 
Foul assault. Its fabric is 
Of heavenly origin, 
Pure as the flame proceeding 
From the spotless throne of God.* 
Such dress the spirits of the 
Just made perfect wear ; 
Tis call’d the Righteousness of sainte. 
This is the wedding garment: 
And all who to the marriage 
\ Supper of the Lamb would come, 
. : Must have it on: without it 
None may hope to’find acceptance. 
Then haste my sister; see! I 
Lead the way up to the seats 
Of bliss. Heaven’s inmates are 
Much made up of such as thee. 
Upon thee ’tend angelic 
Guards for to escort thee safe : 
And countless hosts of angels 
Wait tobid thee welcome there. 
And He who shed bis blood to 
Purify thy nature, and 
Efface from off thy soul, all 
Taint of guilt original, 
Bends forward on his throne, and 
With a smile holds out to thee 
His mercy’s golden sceptre : 


“It is presumed our author does not mean to deny 
Ste the inherent corruption of human nature. If he 
do we differ from him in sentiment.—Editors. 
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Andin hisarms,and tohis —_. 
Blest embrace, receives thy soul.” 
Ah ! lovely stranger, ’tis the 

Will of God that thou shouldst go 
Thus soon. Thou sooner pay’st 
The debt which Justice calls for. 
*Tis nature’s debt and heaven’s 
Unalterable decree. 

It’s forfeit none may cancel, 

And well for guilty sinners, 

If in paying this, their all 

Of debt bedside is paid b 

Him who bied and died for all. 


Such, gentle reader, is the 
Picture that we draw of life’s 
Sad course, perhaps too highly 
Charg’d, but much of truth is told, 
And much might yet be told us. 
But let us sing of brighter 
Truths, and truths of higher fame. 
Such truths the prophets abt 
In singing 3 and saints delight 
To tell, and see accomplish’d. 
Nor let we unbelief’s dark 
Veil obscure the light divine— 
’Tis clear prophetic light, which 
Every day and every hour 
Brings forth to sure fulfilment. 
God, who rules the destinies 
Of men, and wills that all should 
Come at last to know and share 
His love, has so ordain’d the 
Means; and with an energy 
Divine, directs them to the 
End his mercy has design’d. 
His gospe) plan’d in heaven 
First, and then promulg’d on earth, 
Was once proclaim’d to all, and 
Every creature heard its sound 
Of joy. Butdarkness, such as 
Curs’d old Egypt’s land, o’er spread 
The moral sight, and hid from 
Sinful men the light divine. 
But see it bursts upon us, 
And we now behold what John 
= cing Baa ay herald 

el fly through the expanse 

Of Reuven. anita his hand 
He bears the everlasting 
Gospel. Swift be descends to 
Earth to preach its truths divine, 
The list’ning tribes with wonder 
Hear the biessed tidings in 
Their native tongue. ese tidings, 
Wafted by unerring truth, 
Make sure their way : while the great 
Lamp of education, burning bright, 
Now points the road to virtue, 
And to more exalted worth. 
Blest Jesus, we hail these signs 
Of thy approaching reign, thy 
Universal reign, when all 
Shall know, and fear, and leve thee 
Too. For all the heathen are 
Thy right, secur’d by sacred 
Promise. And earth’s remotest 
Bounds shall own thee Lord, and bow 
And kiss the sceptre of thy grace. 
Then hail ve blessed days, roll 
On your grand approach ; and hail 
Ye Missionary heralds, 
Who in the face of dangers 
And of death, advance with firm 
And undaunted step, and count 
Not life, nor friends, nor kindred’s 
Sacred ties, nor home too dear, 
So ye may preach the truth and 
Save a lost and ruin’d world. 

New-York, Feb, 12, 1821. 


